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S tevens Shot-guns are Natural Pointers. 
T hey can’t be balked or clogged. 

E. very Stevens Firearm is guaranteed as to workmanship. 
Very best and finest materials are used, making Stevens Guns. 
E. very Stevens will last a Life time with proper care. 

N o hand is fast enough to balk the Stevens Repeating Shot-gun. 


S tandard Guns are what you get when buying Stevens. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 


Dept. 321 The Factory of Precision Chicopee Falls, Mass. 








CLUB COCKTAILS 


The aging of a cocktail is as necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of Club Cocktails 
is due not alone to the precise blending of the choicest 
liquors obtainable, but to the fact that they are softened to 
mellowness by aging before bottling. 
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MARTINI {! 
Cocktails Manhattan, Martini and other standard blends, 


WMH ‘be, bottled, ready to serve through cracked ice. 
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$= Drugs Act approved Refuse Substitutes At all Dealers 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. :-: Sole Proprietors 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 














UTOLOAI I 
“It Loads 


Five Shots—Three To Get Th [ Each separate shot 
under absolute control of the trigg@ming The action is simple, 
powerful and sure. Part of the rée@il, ordinarily absorbed by the 
: shooter’s shoulder, is used to operate the mechanism. Not one 

single ounce of muzzle energy is lost. Handles the heaviest loads 
with least punishment. Handles all loads with*€qual pase and safety, 
and—a solid wall of steel stands betvgeéf thegsmooter’s face and the 
firing chamber always. As a repeatemitiis®b 
pointing—faster. As a single-loader if: is simpler to operate. The 
simple completeness of the take-down permits ready cleaning of the 
barrel from the breech. The take-down screw is large and easily 
| handled. Taken down the Xemsngton-UMC gloading Shotgun 
| measures 32 inches over all. we 


Costs a little more because it is wort 































Remington Arms-Union Metallic Gastridge Company 
299 Broadway New York City 
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FISHING TACKLE for FLORIDA 


H. L. LEONARD’S New Tarpon Rods, also new specification Catalina and 
Aransas Pass RED BUTTON CLASS, and THREE SIX CLASS Rods. 


Call and see them; also our Greenheart Captiva Rod and Medium 
Priced Rods and Reels for Florida Fishing. Send for Booklet C. 


WM. MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York. 





THOS. J. CONROY 28 


Manufacturer and Dealer in John Street 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods New York 


MARK. TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


$25,00 


Hard Wood, Mission Finish 


GUN CABINET 
$42.50 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 


If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 322,Pedyex 
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Write at once for free sample 
bottle of this wonderful household 
» necessity. 

f “3 in One” is the best and only 
i oil on earth for oiling everything 
| properly. Cleans and polishes and 
Al positively prevents rust. No |} >use- 
i wife should try to get along without it. 
If you have never used “3 in One” 
Jon sewing machines, piano cases, fine 
furniture, bathroom fixtures, brass rail- 
ings, doorplates, hinges, cutlery, etc., try 
it—now—at our expense. When you 
write for sample send name of your dealer. 

“3 IN ONE” OIL CO. 

112 New‘Street New York City 








We have made boots for Sportsmen, Prospectors, &c., 
lenger than any other boot makers and know how. 
Putman Boots are worn all over the world. 
Complete catalogue of over 100 styles of | 
Boots, Moose-Hide and Oil Tanned Moc- 
casins, and self-measurement blanks sent 
free. Our goods are all made to measure 
and some of our styles will just suit your 
requirements. 

Ask for Catalogue. 


H. J. PUTMAN & CO., 


113 Fifth St., N.E., 
Minneapolis, Mina. 
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PROMPTLY RELIEVED BY, 


DRUGGISTS.- 
OR SSHENRY ST. BROOKLYN 








A Guarantee Against Rust 


The best gun oil ever known. 
it crameaeiee. Absolutely oder- 
less. All sporting s an 
hardware Tealeps Taree bot: 
tle (cheaper to buy) 25 
size, 10c. Don't wait ‘ontll 
NY your old bottle 

4 other make is used ue. 
J. throw thataway and buy 
Z abottle of NYOIL now. ¢@ 
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HE housewives of Westficld, 

Mass., were determined to have 
only pure foods. Prof. L. B. Allyn, 
who made the exhaustive laboratory 
tests essential to this purpose, set 
the seal of approval upon the 
Quality Products of the American 
Sugar Refining Company, including 





The reasons are obvious, for 
purity has always been the single 
purpose in every step of the making 
of Crystal Domino Sugar and the 
other Quality Products of this Com- 
pany. Special electric light tests 
gauge its glistening whiteness. 
Keen-eyed experts judge the size 
and texture of the crystals. Scald- 
ing, live steam constantly purifies 
the polished steel utensils. And 
Crystal Domino Sugar comes to you 
in sealed packages as pure and 
wholesome in quality as it is dainty 
and attractive in form. 


Read the story of its making in 
our splendidly tliustrated booklet, 
sent on request. Address Dept.10 


The American Sugar Refining Co. 
117 Wall Street New York 


aM 
ri 


Saw 


‘Ghe Most Iopular Water 








Tern 


Copyri 








HE j 
The 
whi 

Ward in 1 
the soft t 
injected t 
cital of t 
Pioeer, a 
impressiot 
himself tc 
to be. F 
Mostly ba 





Forest and Stream 








Terms, $3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy, ) 
Six Months, $1.50. ‘ 


Copyright, 1912, by Forest and Stream Publishing Company. 


S 


st 
7 >; 


a 


BASS FISHING IN MAYNARD BAYOU. 


VOL. LXXVIII.—No. 1. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JANUARY 6, 1912. 4, NOE, EXXVIIL=No. 1. 


Entered as second-class matter at the Post-Office, New York, N. Y. 


+ 
- 


& 
a 
rs 


J 





Oklahoma Bass Pioneering 


HE joys of pioneering are mostly retrospect. 
T The performance shows mostly the shadows, 
while the high lights are developed after- 
ward in the telling. If mental pictures failed in 
the soft tones, Boone and Crocket could not have 
injected that large element of humor in the re- 
cital of their wonderful adventures. A modern 
Pioeer, a fish pioneer, I might say, may get an 
impression of this truth by assiduously devoting 
himself to seeking waters where fish are rumored 
to be. Fish means bass and black perch, but 
mostly bass. I say “rumored” advisedly, which 


By PAUL H. BYRD 


reminds me, why is the word rumor of the femi- 
nine gender, it or “she” being referred to as a 
Do not answer me; I know the facts 
in the case. With me it is axiomatic, and I do 
not want an argument. Besides, as regards the 
gender, readers of Forest AND STREAM are not 
discriminated against. Also besides, this copy 
will receive an unofficial, pre-editorial perusal, 
and let us avoid these short-range arguments. 
But let me cite a relevant case wherein this 
unreliable dame brought to me a report con- 
cerning a Cloud Creek, which is near Boynton, 


dame? 


Okla. A sense of the appropriate dictated the 
name Cloud, I found later. I repeated the rumor 
to my friend Adams: Clear running stream; 
six-pound bass caught ‘two weeks previous y. 
Arrived on the scene I realized that even Davy 
could not have found humor in the situation. 
True, there was a likely looking place for a 
creek, but the farmers, mostly Creek Indians 
and Creek negro freedmen, had displayed their 
confidence in the indefinite continuance of the 
then protracted drouth by grading in places the 
dry bed, thereby converting it into an excellent 
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wagon road. Thinking at the time that wagonof the individual was not noted, and he was of 
traffic might interfere with navigation furthera dark, somber hue somewhat resembling char- 
down near the mouth, we proceeded toward thecoal on a dark night, in which case the edible 
Arkansas River, at which point we were morestring was acquired through those mysterious 
than glad that we had not brought the canvastactics involving cabalistically treated grub worms 


folding boat. 


And this omission was the onlyand rabbit liver, or powerful incantations said 





A GROUP OF BLUE RIDGE BEAR HUNTERS. 
Photograph by Frank H. Bicknell. 


consolation we had, as we bucked a thirty-five- 
mile wind across six mies of open prairie back 
A story of the six-round go I had 


to Boynton. 
It be- 


with Dame Rumor will not be told here. 
longs on the sporting page. 

Another element which renders this sort of 
pioneering more or less precarious is the very 
broad definition of the word fish. In Colorado 
it is localized to mean trout; in Wisconsin, bass, 
pike, pickerel and others of a like murderous 
tribe; in Florida, bass, perch, pike, etc.; in the 
East—I have never fished there. But in Okla- 
homa it may mean yellow-bellied catfish, pretty 
but mushy hickory shad; the Ka ser’s favorite, 
carp, or half brothers to the royal delicacy, drum 
and buffa‘o. Through some universally recog- 
nized telepathic sense of fact of animate life the 
disgusting gar, he with the rhombic coat-of-mail, 
is never included. I have found on rare occas- 
ions that it also means bass. Now, this is an- 
noying but logical, because the country is a new 
one. Many streams have never been fished wth 
artificial bait, and others but rarely and _ inci- 
dentally by infrequent hunting parties. Excur- 
sions into the isolated parts are never made for 
fishing exclusively, and information concerning 
those streams is to be had only after tedious 
inquiry, and positive knowledge only after going 
there and pioneering with modern tackle. 

“T seen a feller comin’ from there with a 
string o’ fish” may mean that the “feller” was 
an Indian, in which case he gum-shoed on over- 
hanging logs, and with a dexterousness born of 
generations of practice threw a fourteen-foot 
spear into the backs of unsuspecting catfish hog- 
suckers and occasionally a bass. And it may 
mean that in the hasty glance bestowed the color 


over the cooking of doughba!ls with cotton, or 
which is more easily understood, and yet equally 
shrouded in occultism, expectoration placed on 
writhing, white-ringed earthworms. 

An entire Sunday is devoted to the investiga- 
tion of one of these rumors. The “clear run- 
ning stream” proves to be a succession of mud- 
holes in which a few sluggish catfish are almost 
domesticated through long fraternizing with the 
hogs. This is discouraging, albeit one recovers 
during the following week and is ready to pioneer 
some more; that is, some of us are ready. Roy 
Nabers, of Pryor, and A. B. Randle, of Okla- 
homa City, are immune from discouragement. 
Roy and [| broke the spell when we tried Choteau 
Creek a year ago. It was one of the exceptions 
and produced large numbers of fine bass until 
the refuse from recently drilled oil wells near it 
killed or drove away the fish. We also tried 
3ig Cabin Creek and found it unfit for bait- 
casting, although other than game fish were 
caught in it by still-fishermen. 

Pryor Creek is still another that was tested 
by Roy and myself. A pretty stream, long, deep 
holes that ‘ook like ideal water for bass, and 
probably are, but the bass evidently do not ap- 
preciate them. Bass are not a noted salt water 
fish and there flows into Pryor a number of 
salt water wells. The day on Pryor Creek was 
saved from utter failure by discovering a very 
small tributary named Sulphur Creek, scarcely 
a damp spot where it empties into Pryor, and 
the urinitiated would not suspect a sizeable 
stream further up. As I have said before, it 
is characteristic of the streams in Oklahoma to 
be larger a distance from their mouths. It 
seems that this fact is caused by the heavy rains 
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bringing down soil and depositing it in the creek 
bed at and near the mouth through which the 
water seeps. Sulphur is one of them and a 
typical prairie creek. For miles not a tree nor 
a bush. Naturally following the draws of the 
rolling prairie, it is free from any ornamenta- 
tion except the original grass which grows to 
its brink. Here was fine casting, and we brought 
away as many bass and black perch as we 
wanted. Nabers has gone there since and taken 
out bass weighing three and four pounds. 

Of course we know the streams in which it 
is a certainty that bass will be caught provided 
the angler has a certain degree of proficiency. 
There is Barren Fork and the Illinois River, on 
which are located fishing clubs, but who wants 
a certainty? Who shall you blame if unsuccess- 
ful on a stream of established reputation? Think 
of the excuse, the most satisfactory and satis- 
fying excuse, if failure is the result on one un- 
known. Well, it is nearly always so, but in the 
case of Brushy Creek my reputation received a 
jolt. I located Brushy about twenty-five miles 
north of Muskogee and selected Bob Jones as 
a victim. In July, I think it was, and we both 
want to forget the terrific heat’ of that day. We 
covered the entire length of the creek, walking 
a total distance of about eighteen miles, carry- 
ing packs, and were deprived of drinking water 
from 4:30 A. M. until 7 p. Mm. The creek water 
was covered with a green scum, and any fish in 
it must have taken its liquid refreshment through 
a filter. However, one or two bass made a feeb’e 
roll toward Bob’s minnow, which was a good 
enough basis for telling it more interestingly. 
Among those who heard and remembered was 
Felix Gast, and Felix is slightly imbued with 
the pioneer spirit, too. After the late fall rains 
Felix went to Brushy alone, found the creek 
flushed cleanly, and took out a four-pounder and 
two three-pounders. Then of course I had to 
explain in detail the condition of the water when 
Bob and I were there. 

Nabers and I could not get accurate informa- 
tion concerning Spavinaw Creek, yet we took our 
chances and went there for a week. I wrote 
the story for Forest AND STREAM about the won- 
derful fishing we had, and received many in- 
quiries about it. Since then numerous parties 
have gone there and all have had great success. 
That is one of the high lights of pioneering. 

More recently the disappointments were offset 
again. Randle shared with me in this triumph. 
I discovered it on the map and traced it for 
fifteen miles from where it flows into the Arkan- 
sas at a point four miles below the historic town 
of Fort Gibson, to the Cherokee Insane Asylum, 
several miles from a railroad. I shall tell you 
the name because I always do that, and anyway 
you can easily locate it on a map of the com- 
mission to the Five Civilized Tribes, Maynard 
Bayou, though why it is called a bayou I cannot 
say. It is very much a creek, and a pretty one. 
In places its earth and slate banks are a hun- 
dred feet high; at another point on one side is 
a rock cliff 150 feet high, and it was there that 
Rand’e saw a wolf. There are pretty falls about 
one hundred feet long with a total drop of 
twenty-five feet. Above these falls the best fish- 
ing is to be had. 

The interurban placed us in Fort Gibson be- 
fore the ghosts of Jefferson Davis and other 
celebrities, who made the place their stamping 
ground in the early days, had retired from re- 
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viewing the ruins. A three-mile walk brought 
us to the bayou, and we found it covered with 
half an inch of ice. Only at the riffles could we 
cast until nearly noon when the sun had thawed 
the western half. From then on we had some 
unique bait-casting. Standing on the west bank 
we cast toward the edge of the ice, and Randle 
was the first to yell. You know the kind of a 
yell I mean; it sounds like nothing else and is 
never employed for any other purpose. Al- 
though a quarter of a mile away one may hear 
it and know the other fellow has caught one. 
I am not selfish, and my heart beats faster when 
I hear that yell. I know then that I have a 
chance.. My turn came next; a small-mouth ten 
and a half inches long. We alternated until I 
had five and Randle four, the largest fifteen 
inches long. That was enough, but we would 
have caught more had the ice not prevented 
casting during the forenoon. I used a hcme- 
made wooden minnow painted a bright yellow 
with a single hook on each side and one tail 
hook, fastened with a device all my own, whch 
is not patented. The water was very clear, and 
when we stood on the bank every movement 
of the fish could be seen from the time it ap- 
peared out of the deep blue until it made the 
fatal error of trying to kill a piece of painted 
cedar. All the bass we caught were extremely 
undershot, and as they lay on the dead syca- 
more leaves with dorsal fin belligerently erect, 
a moment before receiving the death blow, I was 
forcibly reminded of my bull terrier, Rowdy, 
when his ire was roused. 

I think you will be interested in the wooden 
minnow mentioned. I find it far superior to the 
manufactured article, especially in regard to the 
hooks. Three treble hooks are barbarous and 
admittedly unsportsmanlike, which feature, as a 
concession te those who disagree or do not care, 
we will term the least. Everyone that uses them 
knows they exercise a magnetic influence over 
old logs, limbs and eveii recks. Cast one with- 
in two feet of a sunken log and the latter will 
roll from its muddy bed toward the hooks. Re- 
duce the hooks to three in all and many times 
one may feel the minnow sliding over obstruc- 
tions instead of remaining fast. I have not 
found that the chances for landing the fish are 
reduced. I have found, however, that because 
but one hook is struck, the fish has greater free- 
dom of natural movement, and more action is 
had during the fight. A manufactured minnow 
may be converted into a three-in-all. Break off 
two hooks from the treble, leaving the one 
which is soldered, or the one the point of which 
curves directly toward the open eye. Remove 
the screw hook from its metal well and use in- 
stead a round or flat head brass screw, putting 
it through the eye of the now single hook and 
screwing it down tight. The screw head will 
force the eye into the well in such manner that 
the shank of the hook will form an acute angle 
with the body of the minnow, presenting itse'f 
obtrusively to the fish. To reduce to a minimum 
snagging on obstacles under the minnow, rake 
the side hooks slightly upward. Put on the tail 
hook, barb pointing upward, and its shank will 
then glide smoothly over rock or log. I have 
a scheme better than this for the minnows I 
make myself, and if some manufacturer does 
not provide the article by the time your present 
supply of reconstructed ones are exhausted, I 
shall tell it to you. 
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Edgar’s Bears 


By FRANK W. BICKNELL 


HE hardiness and self-reliance of the Blue 
Ridge Mountain boy were never better 
tried or proved than in the case of Edgar 

Burleson in his first bear fight. Edgar was thir- 
teen years old then, son of the most famous 
bear hunter of this region, Mitchell Burleson. 
Everyone for many miles around knows “Mitch,” 
and so do the visitors who have followed him 
and his o'der son, Commodore, as guides on 
successful bear hunts. These Burlesons are spare 
of flesh, built like a race horse, for speed and 
endurance, especial'y endurance. They succeed 
where others fail, because they are able to fol- 
low the hounds on their wild chase after bear, 
up and down mountains, over cliffs and ridges, 
across tangled hollows, through brush, briers 
and down timber at a pace that soon puts all 
but the very hardest-muscled and most deter- 
mined hunters out of the game. On such hunts 
the visitor, who can no more keep up with these 
men than he cou'd fly with his arms, is stationed 





on some likely runway where the bear is ex- 
pected to pass. They tell a story here about an 
Ohio man who was given a good stand and told 
to stay there till someone came after him, so 
he would not get lost. He was on a rock in the 
sunshine, and after waiting some time, fell 
asleep. Some sound awoke him, and looking 
about he saw five bears across the hollow, not 
150 yards away. Seizing his rifle, he began to 
pump its contents in the direction of the bears, 
and while he hit one of them, as blood on the 
trail showed, the bu'let did not land in the right 
place. “What wouldn’t I give for such a chance 
as that!’ is the exclamation of every man who 
hears the story. 

These races sometimes last two or three days, 
but here again the Burleson hunt is usually ahead 
of others because they maintain a pack of hounds 
that soon brings Brother Ephraim to close quar- 
ters and holds him till the hunters catch up and 
put an end to the fight. Ind‘fferent bear hounds 


EDGAR, UNCLE ADEE, AND THE CUBS. 
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make a long, hard race and are usually badly 
punished, while the hounds that know their busi- 
ness tree the bear quickly, and whi.e worrying 
him constantly manage to get in and out with- 
out being badly hurt. It is usually when the 
bear is shot that harm comes to the pack. If 
the quarry falls out of a tree, it takes several 
stout men with clubs or ropes to keep the dogs 
off him, and as the bear is rarely shot dead, he 
generally injures a dog or two unless there are 
men enough to keep the fighting brutes away 
from him. 

“Mitch” and his boys—for he likes best ‘to 
hunt with his three boys and his son-in-law— 
had started out Linville Mountain early one April 
morning, thinking it was time for the hungry 
black bears to be coming out of their dens in 
the gorge of Linville River, and that they might 
start one. 

“Edgar, you go down the grub trail with old 
Bill and the pups,’ commanded his father, “and 
drive down the gorge to the Babel Tower ridge, 
and Commodore and I'll meet you there.” 

“All right, daddy, I’ll be there and maybe I'l! 
start.one up past you.” And off he went, fear- 
lessly and alone into that wild and almost im- 
penetrable cafion that has been the despair of 
so many ambitious hunters and fishermen. But 
he was older than his years, and trained as all 
these mountain boys are to take care of him- 
self under all circumstances. He faced an un- 
dertaking that would have disheartened any boy 
but one brought up among rocks and hils, and 
who knew work as a daily companion. The 
cafion of the Linville River, usually called the 
gorge, is fifteen miles long from the main Lin- 
ville Falls to the foot of the mountains, where 
the river emerges between Linville and Shortoff 
Mountains, to the comparatively level country 
below. With many winds and loops, frequently 
interspersed with beautiful cascades and nar- 
row, impassable chasms, it falls more than 2000 
feet in these fifteen miles, and for six miles at 
the rate of 200 feet to the mile. On neither 
side is there a human habitation, nor is there 
any outlet the smallest pony could travel. It is 
one of the wildest places in eastern America, 
and one of the least known. Edgar was one of 
the few boys in the neighborhood who had 
learned to know the gorge so well that it had no 
longer any terrors for him. He had inherited 
his father’s love for the chase, and they knew 
this would be the last chance, for they are 
farmers before they are hunters, and the warm 
days that were bringing the bears out of their 
long sleep were urging the beginning of spring 
work. 

Hurrying on at a pace that would have left 
a less experienced climber far behind, Edgar 
climbed, crawled, twisted and slid down into the 
dark tangle of laurel, grown over eroded rocks, 
hiding yawning holes, and promising fatal falls 
to the unwary. But the mountain boy is care- 

‘ful and is rarely badly hurt. No trail he had 
or needed, the occasional bark of the dogs being 
his only guide, and the quick, sharp yelp from 
the old dog told him a fresh bear track’ had 
been found. The younger dogs took it up, and 
reported frequently. In a short time there came 
to the bov the familiar and unmistakable series 
of barks by which the hound te’ls his distant 
master that he has come up with the bear, and 
that there is a fight. 

Edgar’s delight will be understood by every 


man who remembers when he achieved for the 
first time his greatest hunting ambition. He had 
secretly hoped that he might overtake a bear 
before it should reach his father and brother, 
but he had hardly dared to think it might come 
so. Now here was more than the wildest dream 
had pictured, for he felt sure he knew what the 
short “race” meant. It was the season for cubs, 
and this must be an old mother bear, cornered 
with her little ones and refusing to run, so the 
boy tore through the bushes, over rocks and 
fallen trees until he came to a point where he 
could get a glimpse of the fight, eighty or ninety 
feet below. He had guessed right. There was 
the old bear fighting the dogs off and keeping 
her babies behind-her while she backed toward 
a stout hemlock tree. Edgar carried a cheap 
single-barreled shotgun and he could not see well 
enough through the brush to shoot at that point, 
so he waited, and was soon relieved and amused 
to see the old bear drive her babies up the tree. 
She cuffed them right and left and made them 
mind, though they did not want to leave her. 
Then she turned to the dogs. 

“Now,” thought Edgar, “is my chance.” He 
started, dropping his length and more over rocky 
ledges, letting himself down by roots and 
branches until he was directly over dogs and 
bear, but could not see them. A shelf of rock 
projected. Finally he found a place where he 
thought he could make it. Lowering himself as 
far as he could by roots and crevices, seizing 
the last root in one hand and his gun in the 
other, he let go, dropping ten feet to the next 
shelf and within twenty feet of the bear. But 
pain drove everything else out of the boy’s mind 
for the instant, for he had struck upon a rock 
and had sprained his ankle. Sharp as the pain 
was, it did not hold his attention long, for he 
“just had to have that bear.” 

Edgar’s sudden arrival had inspired in the old 
beast a desire for flight, and off she started, leav- 
ing her cubs safely lodged in the tree. Edgar 
gave no thought to the fact that he was alone 
in a hole with a sprained ankle, shooting a little 
shotgun at a bear with cubs. Fortunately for 
him probably the wound inflicted was slight, so 
the old one escaped into the fastness below. 
There were the three cubs clinging to branches 
twenty-five feet from the ground and looking 
down with comical solemnity. 

To climb the tree for them was too much for 
the lamed boy, and he had no way to carry the 
cubs if he caught them. The cubs he knew were 
worth much more alive than dead, so it would 
not do to shoot them. He knew the cubs would 
not come down till their mother came for them, 
and she would be occupied with the dogs for 
some hours. He took the precaution of tying 
his coat around the tree, for no bear or ’coon, 
his father had taught him, would come down 
past that dreaded man-smell for at least twenty- 
four hours. To overtake his father and brother 
would be impossible, for they were several miles 
out on the mountain, so he had to go back to 
the settlement for help to bag his game. 

It was a long and painful climb out of the 
gorge and along the trail to the home of his 
Uncle Adee. Excitement kept him up, however, 
and no time was lost getting back to the tree, 
to which the boy took his uncle as easily and 
directly as a dog finds its way home, so true is 
the instinct of the woodsman for direction and 
location. The lonesome little cubs were still 


holding fast, waiting for permission to come 
down. Taking a stout sack—he called it a “poke” 
—Adee climbed the tree, and after scratching 
and scrambling, the cubs were at last stuffed, 
whimpering and fighting, into the sack and 
brought to the ground, to be carried away into 
captivity, later to amuse summer hotel guests. 

Great was the joy and pride of father and 
brother in Edgar’s success on his first bear hunt. 
The cubs brought them a good price, though 
they nearly lost them after getting them home. 
Little Hobart Burleson, aged four, declared he 
would turn them loose because they kept calling: 
“Mamma, Mamma.” “I didn’t know bears could 
talk,” he said, “but they keep crying for their 
mamma just as plain.” There was no denying 
it; their plaintive cries sounded very much like 
mamma. They were most amusing and frolic- 
some little rascals, always ready to stand up 
and eat out of hand. To avoid unnecessary 
quarrels, however, a separate dish was given to 
each one. They woud not eat from a common 
dish in peace. 

In the four years since this exciting event, 
Edgar has participated in many a bear hunt and 
gct in his shot first on several bears, but none 
has given him the satisfaction that first one did. 
And what man will not agree with him that the 
first great trophy of the boy hunter is never 
equaled by any subsequent achievement? 

At the risk of dimming the luster of the boy’s 
courage a bit, I will say that no mountaineer 
who knows anything about black bears is afraid 
of them. He feels sure, from experience, that 
they will always run from a man. I have heard 
of but one exception, and that may have been 
because the bear was crazed by a shot and did 
not know where it was going. After a rifle shot 
at about 200 yards, this bear, a very large male, 
turned almost a right angle and made directly 
for the hunter who fired five shots from a heavy 
rifle into him and he stopped only about twenty 
feet from the man, a dead bear, but coming 
straight on, mouth open. 


THE TOP RAIL. 


In England it is said that a kingfisher now 
and then chokes to death in attempting to swal- 
low a bullhead; in fact, one such was _ photo- 
graphed from life, or rather death, for the Fish- 
ing Gazette not long ago. Over here we have 
no such luck. Our kingfishers may be immune 
from death by the bullhead route, or they may 
avoid him altogether. And there is no bag limit 
in their fishing. I remember one old fellow that 
did his fishing from a willow tree nearby one 
of my camps. He always perched on the same 
limb, and we saw him there several times daily. 
His activities lasted a long time, but were closed 
suddenly, as befits aerial and other pirates. He 
did not choke on a bullhead; his digestion was 
not equal to a lead pill. 





* * * 


“In the course of four years,” says a thought- 
ful writer,’ one pair of rabbits may be at the 
head of a family of 1,278,840.” Maybe, yes, but 
not in a region where dogs and cats hunt through- 
out the year, and hunters beat every possible hid- 
ing place for a month or six weeks in autumn. 

Grizzty KING. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


A Day With Tennessee Quail 


By LEWIS HOPKINS 


" HE weather is too uncertain. Too much 
T exposure, and really, there are too few 

birds left to make it worth while” I was 
saying to my wife, who had remarked on the 
fact that I had not been out yet when the tele- 
phone rang. 

“You talk like you had been wearing slippers, 
smoking too many black cigars and sitting by the 
fire too much; me, too. Get your togs together 
and let’s go after the birds to-morrow. I’ve got 
everything arranged; all you have to do is to 
come along. 
“Um! Why, I’m busy, and I did not expect 


’ 


” 


to— 

“Yes, I know all that. Consider it said and 
save time. Six o’clock train in the morning. 
Bring what shells you 
have on hand. I have 
the lunch put up.” 

“But, Charlie, my dog 
is not here.” 

“That’s all right. Man 
across the street from 
me has a dog. Fine old 
pointer, too fat, and he 
wants me to hunt him. 
I'll bring the dog. You 
will go?” 

“Well, 
there.” 

Oh—e, e, e! That cold 
tub was snappy at 5 
A. M. next morning, but 
when corduroys were 
donned, and a bit of 
rosy dawn began to show 
through the east window, 
that happy glow of an- 
ticipated sport set the 
blood to tingling from 
tip to toe. 

Charlie was waiting at 
the train. He had the 
dog, and it was no slan- 
der to call him fat. He 
looked like a big brown 
dirigible. a 

“He weigh much as a keg of spikes,” said a 
darkey who lifted the dog into the baggage car. 

It was too early for birds to be stirring when 
we reached our destination, so we concluded to 
follow a stream on the southern boundary of our 
hunting grounds in hopes of finding a duck or 
belated jacksnipe. 

I took one bank, leaving Charlie and the brown 
dog on the other. It was no trouble to make 
the dog heel, where he ambled along apparently 
half asleep. He impressed me, even this early 
in our acquaintance, as being a dog possessing 
great repose of manner. 

Only a single jacksnipe rewarded our quest. 
We both warmed up our guns on it, but failed 
to score. 

“T hate to miss the first flush,” cal‘ed my com- 
panion, as the jack flitted away untouched, “but 
if it is a ‘scape’ I generally do.” 

A little further along I recrossed the stream 
and we started the real hunt. It was a perfect 


yes—I'll be 


day. Clear, cold and still. There was a sheen 
on the frost-covered stubble that looked like rays 
scintillating from couniless gems. The air was 
pure ozone, and I wondered why I had been so 
foolish as to miss the many such days I had let 
pass. 

A sharp whistle turned my attention to the 
business in hand, and I saw the dog on a beau- 
tiful point near my friend. Hurrying down, we 
took position, side by side, and moved up. 

“Nice work,” said Charlie, nodding to the dog. 
“Must be covey on roost, not moved yet.” 

Slowly we closed in, one on each side of the 
dog, all three tense as bow strings. Inch by 
inch we moved forward, expecting a covey of 


birds to flush any moment, passed beyond the 





AFTER SOUTHERN QUAIL. 
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dog, ranged back and forth and found nothing. 
Returning to the dog we followed the line of 
his point and found it focused on a mouse hole, 
“Get along, there,” said my indignant companion, 
and quietly the dog relaxed and ambled off, while 
I returned to my former position. 

We had gone but a short distance when the 
dog pointed again near me. Hope springs eternal, 
as the poet says, and forgetting our disappoint- 
ment and doubts we hurried to position again. 
It was another mouse hole. 

The “Get along, there” this time was rein- 
forced by the rather vigorous application of a 
well-shod foot. 

“More mice,” said Charlie, a moment later, as 
the fat dog steadied down. We approached with 
our guns on shoulder, and hands in pockets 
Charlie strode on by the dog and right into a 
fine covey of birds that hurtled out, scattering 
in every direction. In frantic haste we unlim- 
bered, shooting wildly and without effect, ex- 





cept with the last barrel of my companion’s gun, 
which stopped one bird out of bounds. I fired 
wild.y at a pair that flew right in my face, but 
do not think they ever knew I was shooting at 
them. 

“Now what do you think of that,’ said my 
disgusted friend as the smoke cleared away. “I 
wouldn’t have been more surprised if a flock of 
I am glad to see he 
I had about 


mouse holes had flown up. 
knows we are hunting birds, too. 
concluded he was only a ratter.” 

The covey had scattered in every direction, but 
the birds marked down went into a bit of woods 
on a steep hillside, and these we followed. It 
was a stiff climb, but we persevered. Getting 
about half way up, we stopped to regain breath 
and found the dog missing. We finally dis- 
covered him, sitting quietly at the foot of the 
hill, and no amount of persuasion or command- 
ing wou'd cause him to attempt the steep ascent. 

“Shall I shoot him?” said my friend, when we 
had worn ourselves out commanding and en- 
treating in vain. 

“Not my dog, nor my 
friend’s dog. You prob- 
ably know the _ conse- 
quences better than I,” I 
replied, but hoped he 
would. Finally Charlie 
concluded to spare him 
and as we started down 
a bird flushed at my 
feet, which I dropped 
under the dog’s nose. 
He never moved. 

Half way down my 
companion slipped, grab- 
bed at a bush, missed, 
lost his gun and made 
the remainder of the de- 
scent—about fifty feet— 
flat on his back and 
fairly flying in a cloud 
of leaves, brush and dé- 
bris. 

“My hair white?” he 
inquired, snatching off 
his cap as soon as I 
reached his side. “Never 
did believe that fool 
theory of sudden fright 
turning hair white, and 
if mine is not like snow, 
I've exploded it right now. See that old gun 
of mine? Came every foot of the way three 
feet in the lead, safety off, both barrels loaded 
and pointing right straight at me. Struck rocks, 
tangled up in brush and had forty good chances 
to go off, and why it did not I can’t see. Be- 
lieve I would have enjoyed the trip if it had been 
pointing at the dog,” said he with a black look 
at that patient animal sitting calmly at his side. 

Another beautiful point on a mouse hole. caus- 
ing Charlie to run half across the field and mut- 
ter dire threats against our’ patient best friend. 

Nothing further happened until we reached the 
next field, then after a little careful work the 
dog pointed again. I felt confident it was game. 

“Another mouse, or is he asleep?” said Charlie 
as he came striding up. “Mouse I guess; I don’t 
hear him snore.” 

I was right. It was a covey of birds, and we 
got into them in good shape. Charlie got the 
two first birds up crossing, and one with his 
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left. I got a pair, and then Charlie got another 
that flushed late, six birds. 

“Nice shooting, that,” said my companion, as 
we gathered up the game. “Old Jumbo is some 
dog after all.” 

We followed the covey to where they had scat- 
tered in a bit of sedge grass, dotted with small 
growth, and there we had what my companion 
called our Christmas tree. The fat dog won 
back his lost reputation and made us—for the 
time being—forget that he had a fault. 

One by one, without an error, he picked up 
those single birds in heavy cover, until he had 
given us fourteen shots, netting nine birds. Only 
one double, mine, and only one eye wiped, mine 
also. A big strong-flying cock bird ripped out 
at my feet and swung round left. I tried him 
twice, missed, and after he had passed beyond 
ordinary range Charlie dropped him, clean killed. 

“Spring down there in the hollow; let’s go 
eat,” said Charlie, after we had gathered in our 
birds. “If we were home I’d give Jumbo a por- 
terhouse steak with mushrooms for his beautiful 
work on those birds, but as he has to walk some 
yet, I’m afraid to feed him at all.” 

After lunch we found a covey of birds and 
followed them on to the adjoining farm. A 
belligerent looking farmer came hurrying to- 
ward us at the sound of the first shot. 

“Don’t know whether I know him or not,” 
said Charlie. “Be shocked, mortified and grieved 
if he tells us we are over on his land, for he may 
cut up rough.” 

“T don’t ’low no shootin’ here,’ shouted the old 
man, as he drew near. “Got stock in all these 
fields.” 

Charlie explained that we had been invited 
to shoot on the adjoining land, and had fol- 
lowed the birds over without really knowing that 
we were trespassing, and—and—but I paid no 
further attention to the conversation. When any 
one listens to Charlie for the first half dozen 
words he will continue to do so as long as 
Charlie wants him to. He could talk a bulldog 
with a gumboil into a good humor, so I was 
entirely prepared for the usual result. 

“Well, don’t shoot near the house, an’ you are 
welcome. Yes, thank ye, I do smoke sometimes. 
That's a nice fat dog. Well, good-bye, come 
again when you like.” 

We got only three of the hirds, not enough, 
Charlie said, to pay for placating the farmer. 

Back on our o'd grounds we found another 
covey, and scattered them in the woods, where 
the shooting was hard. The dog did well, but 
could not find the birds as he had those in the 
open. 

We got seven up and five down when I came 
to grief. Climbing over a brush pile a_ bird 
flushed behind me. Turning quickly I fired, and 
at the same moment slipped and fell, striking my 
head on a log. Fortunately the log was decayed 
and my cap heavy, but the whole milky way 
passed rapidly in review before I collected my 
scattered wits. 

“Tf that log had not been rotten.’ said Charlie, 
“you would have solved the ancient problem. of 
‘when an irrisistible force meets an immovable 
object, what’s the result?’ I think it would have 
been a busted crust in this case.” 

With my head singing like a beehive I sat on 
a stump and watched Charlie finish working out 
the cover. He and the dog broke even, each find- 

Continued on page 24. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


By H. H. 


HE deer shooting areas in North Carolina 
T cover two entirely different types of terri- 
tory. These are the mountain region in the 
western part of the State and the low-lying lands 
of the East. In the former, deer are not plenti- 
ful, except in a few closely protected areas, and 
the open hunting is an almost negligible quantity. 
In the eastern section, however, deer are quite 
common in many localities and are pretty well 
able to take care of themselves, the natural con- 
ditions under which they live making for their 
preservation. This section, roughly speaking, 
covers the whole of the State coast line and fifty 
miles inland from the coast, and may embrace 
nearly a third of the State’s area. 

This is the land of the open sounds, the broad 
estuaries; of creeks, rivers and lakes. The un- 
cultivated areas—of which there is an abundance 
—are long-leaf pine forests, cut-over pine lands, 
open savannahs, pocosons, scruboak lands and 
gum and cypress swamps, with all sorts of varia- 
tions and modifications of them all. 

The hunting is mostly by means of dogs, with 
the gunners taking stands in places where the 
deer may possibly run. Some still-hunting is 
carried on, but the character of the country al- 
most prohibits any other form of this type of 
hunting than waiting around late in the after- 
noon for a chance deer to come along. I have 
tried this method scores of times, but never saw 
any animal larger than a ’coon. 

In running with dogs the chances are all with 
the deer, my personal experience being that not 
more than one in seven or eight chased are even 
shot at by the hunters. Very soon after the 
season opens they learn the game and exert all 
their native cunning in outwitting both dogs 
and men. And one seldom kills a fat deer after 
the first week or two of the open season. They 
seem to soon train down fine, and then are able 
to give any pack of dogs a‘l they want in the 
running line. 

When first jumped the deer usually makes for 
the nearest thick pocoson, and once in that he 
will give the dogs a hot time for an hour or 
two. These pocosons are characteristic of this 
section and are often miles across. The tree 
growth consists of scattering pines, usually of 
dwarf habit, with an undergrowth of gallberry 
and bay bushes of varying height, but the barbed 
wire entanglement of bamboo brier (smilax) is 
always present. Some of the more open, or 
“light” pocosons, where the growth is low— 
averaging waist high or less—make good deer 
stands, though a light ladder propped against a 
pine is often used to enable one to see further 
across the bushes. Where the growth is thicker 
and higher no shooting is possible, and as long 
as the deer chooses to remain in this kind he is 
perfectly safe from both dogs and men. What 
a deer can leap lightly over the hounds have to 
force a way through, and the work is very hard 
on the dogs. But sooner or later the deer, as 
a usual thing, takes to the water, and once there 
he is safe for that day. 

The great element in conserving the supply of 
deer on our hunting grounds is the glorious un- 
certainty as to what they wil do and where they 
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will go when in front of dogs. At the camp from 
which I hunt—which is typical of the whole re- 
gion in the character of the hunting—we fre- 
quently have as many as three deer running at 
once with all the dogs within hearing distance, 
and yet, with four or five guns posted in the 
most likely places, the proportion of the hunted 
deer that come within rifle range of any of the 
gunners is quite small. It is usual, though, that 
one or more of them are seen, sometimes out on 
the marshy border of one of the lakes, sometimes 
in the open swamp, or out in the pocoson. 

Of course, camp ethics prohibit catching or 
killing deer in the water, and shotguns are not 
looked on with favor, where fifteen years ago 
they were almost universally used. But the shot- 
gun is still the weapon of the old timer, though 
I am glad to say that the rifle is steadily gain- 
ing ground. 

Perhaps the description of a hunt that took 
place just three days before last Thanksgiving 
Day, in which “tenderfoot luck”? was largely in 
evidence, may impart more information than 
mere generalizing. 

It was arranged that two of the party should 
take stands along a path between the lakes, tak- 
ing a couple of dogs to be turned loose just be- 
fore reaching their stands. Two others were to 
go out in the low pocoson three-quarters of a 
mile from the first pair, while the remaining 
three were to take four dogs and go down the 
road northeast of camp for about a mile, where 
one was to put out a coup'e of the dogs in the 
thickets nearby and then drop back and cover the 
camp road. The remaining two men were to 
move on a mile further, then turn into the woods 
for a half mile or so before putting out the re- 
maining couple of dogs. The tenderfoot and I 
happened to have this last assignment, and we 
went in. 

Now, the tenderfoot, whom I will call A., is 
by no means green to the woods or to a gun, but 
he had never seen a wild deer, let alone shot one. 

We turned our dogs loose and moved on. 
The dogs began trailing immediately, and we 
moved deeper into the woods, which here con- 
sisted of logged-over long-leaf pine ridges. (In 
this country a ridge means land dry enough to 
grow long-leaf pine and wire grass, but.may be 
only a foot or two higher ground than the 
swamps and bottoms.) 

Becoming rather warm from the walk and the 
heavy clothing worn, we sat down on a log to 
rest and listen to the dogs. I had taken off my 
coat and was preparing to tie it up in blanket- 
roll shape, for greater ease in carrying, and had 
my hand in my pocket searching for string when 
a movement in front caught my eye, and there 
was a deer leaping lightly across not more than 
forty yards away. “There’s one,” I said, and 
came to my feet, rifle in hand. A. did the same, 
but hesitated, waiting for me to shoot first. 
“Shoot!” said I, “shoot!” and he fired—and 
missed clean. Then I got the .25 auto going 
and his second shot and my first sounded al- 
most as one, and the deer was down. We 
walked over and A. was jubilant on finding that 
both his bullet and mine had taken effect. 
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I dipped my finger in the deer’s blood, made 
the hunter’s mark on his forehead, and con- 
gratulated him on his first deer. Just then a 
second leaped out of the thickets a hundred 
yards away and headed diagonally across our 
front. “There’s another,’ said I. “Shall I 
shoot?” asked A. “No, I think he’s coming 
nearer,” I replied. Then the deer stopped, right 
behind some thick bushes and completely out of 
sight. “There’s another,” I called, and a third 
appeared about a hundred yards more to the 
right and 125 yards away. “Shall I shoot?” 
again asked A. “Yes,” I replied; “give it to 
him,” and A.’s .32 auto spoke five times in suc- 
cession, the deer all the time heading away unt'l, 
at the last shot, he was swallowed up in the 
dense and high pocoson 150 yards below us. 
Turning to our left we caught a fleeting glimpse 
of deer number two heading away in bushes too 
thick to allow of any successful shooting, so we 
held our fire on him. “Guess you didn’t get 


Hunting Turkeys in the Sunken Lands 


By J. B. THOMPSON 


OVERNOR S. wrote that he would be at 
C. in Southeast Missouri on a date we 
had agreed upon. My train was late and 
I thought that the possibility of missing the East- 
erner was likely, but when the train pulled in 
he grasped my hand as I descended the coach 
steps and assisted me with my burdensome lug- 
gage. Evidently an acquaintance of mine had 
. pointed me out to him, for it was the first sight 
I had ever had of his jovial round face. Before 
we had even dined together I felt an intimacy 
rapidly grow that necessarily uplifted the bar- 
riers which conventions place upon the newly- 
acquainted. 
He was a tall man, over six feet in height, 


think I’m too beefy to stand roughing it. Well, 
you just set the pace, and when I feel like quit- 
ting, [ll inform you.” 

It is to his credit to say that so far I have 
failed to hear an expression from him ind cating 
a desire to slacken the pace in the hardest kind 
of traveling. 

We arrived at our camping grounds the fol- 
lowing afternoon by an uncertain train route, a 
disreputable tramway, and at last, over a blind 
trail which seemed to lead to nowhere. The 
cook, a city black, comp'ained: “Didn't think 
I wuz going to have tuh do all dis toting and 
walking or I’d shore never come.” 

I settled the black’s complaints by giving him 





AN OPEN GUM SWAMP. 


yours,” I remarked. “I believe I hit him all the 
same,” replied A., and so we left it for the 
present. 

Meanwhile one of the dogs we had turned 
loose had struck the trail of the one at which 
we had not shot and carried it off to the north. 
The other dog came out to us, but not running 
any trail. We put him on to number three and 
he soon found the deer two or three hundred 
yards from where he had disappeared from our 
view. And it was awful work cutting a path 
through that devilish pocoson with our bush 
knives and getting the deer out to where num- 
ber one was lying. But we got them together 
all right, cleaned them, and then I went for help 
to get them to camp while A. stayed and gloated 
over his good fortune. 

The other two couple of dogs each ran a deer, 
making five in all up that morning, but none of 
the others were even seen by any of the hunters. 
And in three more drives that same week, with 
two or three deer going each day, not one came 
within shooting range of anybody, though several 
of them were seen. It was “tenderfoot’s luck” 
all right on that first day. 


Photographs by H. H. Brimley. 


round of face, and carried an amount of surplus 
flesh which I thought would be quite a handi- 
cap in the tangles of the swamps. However, he 
had the air and poise of one who would at- 
tempt anything, and better still, carry it out. 
Naturally it added to my increasing admiration 
of him. 

Late dinner over, I turned to him and asked: 
“What kind of game do you want to hunt? 
There’s plenty of deer, some black bear, and”— 

He interposed before I could finish: ‘Been 
against all that; it don’t interest me in the 
least. All I want is a turkey—a wild turkey. 
I have killed nearly all kinds of big game, but 
I have never killed, nor even seen alive, a wild 
turkey. I don’t mind if I only get one, but I 
want one very badly, even if it’s only a little 
fellow, just so it’s a wild turkey.” 

I could hardly repress an astonished laugh at 
this man who had traveled over 1,200 miles 
merely to come up with a turkey, so I was not 
long in telling him that he would get his turkey. 
I was somewhat startled when he appreciated 
my deprecatory glance at his figure, and in his 
soft agreeable voice said: ‘Now, I believe you 


THE MAIN CAMP. 


a verbal picture of what the natives of the 
swamps would do to a talkative negro, and the 
illustration, though tingling with expletives and 
exaggeration, had its good effects. I had some 
fear of his deserting us after going through a 
mile of canebrakes, but after I had him two 
hours in the woods I knew from his ignorance of 
woodcraft that he could not have deserted us had 
he wished to. And it may be well to state that 
during the remainder of his stay in the big tim- 
ber, he never strayed over thirty yards from 
camp, uttered no words of disgust, only disturbed 
the far-reaching howl of the timber wolf at 
night by loud prayers to the Master, promising 
all kinds of future good conduct if He would 
only carry him safely “outen dis one mess.” 
Two hours before sunset the Governor and I 
left camp, first cautioning our black against wan- 
dering toward Little River, for I had some fear 
about what would happen to a negro if he 
strolled into a mill town without some white 
person to explain the reason of his being there. 
Our camp was pitched on a small knoll, four 
huge pecan trees guarding it, and a break of small 
ash trees promised an. available supply of fuel. 
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We proceeded through the great forest of ash, 
cottonwood, pecan, hickory, oak and the ever 
present cypress. Here and there we saw signs 
of turkeys working in the willow oak flats, but 
not one of the wary fellows was within our 
scope of vision. We must have gone over an 
hour without seeing game, when the sun became 
obscured behind a nebulous blanket of gray, and 
the extensive timber area became all alike; the 
trees and slashes almost indistinguishable one 
from the other. 

I motioned to the Governor and said: “It’s 
going to be dark soon, and we don’t want to 
be caught in these swamps. See this long de- 
pression? It’s Sand Slough and if followed will 
lead us to within 200 yards of camp.” He con- 
sented to bear homeward, though I could see he 
was chagrined at his failure to see game, but he 
made no comment. The slough had been a dense 
canebrake a year previous, but fire had killed its 
growth. It had fallen and lay lapped in tiers, 
rotting in the humid atmosphere. It crackled 
like the noise of many rifles as we floundered 
knee-deep in it. 

“Well, of all the noise,” exclaimed my com- 
panion, “this beats anything I ever saw. Why, 
a fellow couldn’t get within a mile of game 
with this racket going on.” Just then a series 
of “Put-put-puts,’ and the thundering beat of 
pinions disturbed the serenity of the swamp as 
a large flock of turkeys that had already sensed 
the graying signs of evening, pitched from their 
roost in a big pecan tree and scattered at random 
in the dense tangles of switch cane. It was al- 
most too dark to shoot, and too dark to try any 
experiments in getting turned away from camp. 

“What a gang of them,” my friend said; “‘let’s 
go after them.” 

I disliked very much to hasten him to camp, 
but knew the necessity of it and answered: 
“No, it’s too late; you can’t do anything but get 
lost. Still, you can consider one of those turkeys 
yours. They are scattered well and we will get 
here just before daybreak and call them to- 
gether.” 

He hated to give up pursuit, though he saw 
the wisdom of the course, but he could not re- 
frain from asking, “They won’t get away, will 
they?” 

“No, they will be crazy to get together in the 
morning. It’s such a big flock and has never 
been shot into, that they will come to call easily.” 

Deliberately he drew his small axe and made 
a deep cut in the trunk of a broken-topped cot- 
tonwood to remind him where the birds had 
gone. Would he see the hack in the dark of 
morn, I mused? I think his anxiety to get 
among the turkeys robbed him of the thought. 

We came back to camp empty-handed, but the 
signs of game everywhere keyed us up for the 
next day. A hot supper awaited us, and our 
negro by a short stay in the wilds had developed 
into a model servant, and if my suggestions had 
not had a calming effect, the dismal hoot of the 
great horned owl and the continuous flight of 
the mallards overhead in the clear moonlight air, 
intimations of invisible spirits hovering over the 
camp, would have alone effected it. 

“Do you know,” said the Governor after sup- 
per, as he stared into the soft bright rad‘ance 
of the heaped sweet gum logs, “that I have 
never seen a case of buck fever and never had 
that peculiar sensation myself.” 

“It’s not the buck fever that is so exasperat- 


ing when taking the novice in the woods; there’s 
nothing dangerous about thai. It’s over-anxiety 
that’s the worst bother. A fellow so afflicted 
wants to kill game at unseemly distances, can’t 
keep in the cover, wants to do it all himself, and 
generally gets only a glimpse of the game instead 
of a good opportunity to kill.” 

“He agreed with me and continued incessantly 
to surmise whether the turkeys would be there 
in the morning. 

I had a hard time awaking him at 4 o’clock 
in the morning, but finally succeeded and we 
wended our way to our chosen place of observa- 
tion, awaiting the first streak of day to appear 
in the east. I placed the Governor in a nice 
cover of switch cane from which he could view 
the open area of woods for 200 yards. We felt 
the smarting bite of early frost and shivered in 
our hiding place. Finally light broke in the east 
and the spreading tops of the hardwoods rustled 
in the warm glow of their crimson bath. Then 
came the shrill staccato of the pileated wood- 
pecker, as it shrieked maledictions at an un- 
usually tough shaft of rotting ash. Gray and 
fox squirrels began their morning play and food- 
seeking. Occasionally one spied us, ran in haste 
to the fork of a tree, peering with mouse-like 
little eyes at us, and failing to conceive the rea- 
son of our inaction, entertained us with his muffled 
bark which soon turned to a defiant chatter. It 
was time to give our attention to the turkeys. 

I admonished the Governor: “Don’t stir; 
don’t shoot until the game is near, and you will 
surely get several.” I drew from my pocket 
a small frail cedar box with an opening at one 
end. I saw the Governor watching my every 
action and drew the vibrant cedar with short 
strokes against my rifle barrel. “Keouk, keouk,” 
went through the woods, the sound apparently sub- 
dued in the density of cane. I desisted ; no answer. 

Again I began the appealing call. Far off to 
the northeast, modestly at first, but still distin- 
guishable, came a faint response. The cold tang 
of morn had lost its power of chilling, the first 
answer had warmed the Governor’s blood, and 
beads of perspiration peeped from his cap band. 

I repeated the call and two well-defined re- 
sponses came from the opposite direction. I 
cautioned, “Keep in the cane; don’t move until 
they get to this side of that big black oak log.” 
I began calling again, but anxiously added: “For 
the Lord's sake keep down. They won’t eat you; 
you can see them well from where you are.” 


Fly-Fishing in 
By ERNEST 


Y fishing for trout, both brook and rain- 
bow, has been confined to the streams of 
Western North Carolina. I can, how- 

ever, conceive of no more beautiful trout streams 
than this favored mountain country abounds 
with. There are many of them, all beautiful, 
all as clear as crystal, bounding cver rocks and 
through deep gorges, here and there occasional 
stretches through fields cultivated or abandoned, 
then again through the forests. Remember, too, 
that Western North Carolina has a greater 
variety of flowers and plants than any part of 


He was trembling and afterward confessed 
that no game had ever affected him as his first 
turkey. Straight ahead I saw five coming de- 
liberately to our hiding vlace. They were young, 
but full grown lusty mast-fed rascals. They 
stopped an instant, trying to locate the call. 
Feebly the box emitted the enticing “Keouk, 
keouk.” The Governor was stirring uneasily in 
the cane. I whispered, “Keep cool and let them 
get fifty yards closer.” 

As I spoke a huge gobbler parted the frost- 
stricken growth of ironweed at our left and 
posed in the slough. I began to take on some 
of the sensations of my companion, but the box 
nerved me to duty, and I wailed plaintively 
again the gathering call. The big fellow gave 
a leap and landed in the center of the slough. 
Another jump, keen-eyed, alert, but unapprehen- 
sive of danger, he mounted the monster dead 
log. What a magnificent fellow he was. His 
long beard, rounded chest, gorgeous plumage, 
illumined with a bronze metallic sheen as the 
sun centered him on the log, held us spell bound. 
His sudden appearance amazed us, but only for 
a second. 

I turned as slowly as I could, as I saw the 
gobbler trying to descry something out of the 
ordinary in our patch of cane, and said: “Now’s 
your chance; get him!” 

Then came the sharp crack of my friend’s .25, 
and the fall of the king from the log. 

“Sit down,” I commanded, as he started for 
his prize. “Sit still, and you'll get the others” 

“But he’ll get away!” 

“The others will get away,” I returned, “if 
you don’t keep silent. If you keep perfectly 
quiet they will surely come.” 

But pleadings were useless, the flapping of the 
turkey goaded him on. He rushed for the bird. 
Though I tried ineffectively to hold him, he 
seized it, but not before the other five had seen 
him and waddled away ungracefully in the cover 
of cane and elbow brush. 

He held his turkey high, so I could see it in 
all its immensity, and with a pride I never ex- 
pected to see in the eyes of a big-game hunter. 

“You got him,” I said sarcastically, “and let 
the main bunch get away.” 

He looked at me for an instant, thinking of an 
excuse to condone his fault, then laughed and 
responded with ready good humor. “Can’t you, 
for goodness sake, make exceptions for a big 
boy and his first turkey?” 


North Carolina 


L. EWBANK 


the United States, the ferns in great variety and 
profusion among the very many, and this plant 
covers varieties, including the Hartford and the 
walking fern; rhododendrons of several kinds and 
then the kalmia with blooms from white to pink; 
the famous pink beds in the George W. Vander- 
bilt estate below Mount Pisgah, being named 


after this kalmia, which covers the little valley: 


of its name. 

Imagine, then, a stream of clear transparent 
water rushing through a forest of trees of 
greater variety than in any other part of our 
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country; with masses of evergreens covered with 
flowers; with ferns of many sorts growing even 
to the water’s edge; immense masses of rocks 
strewn everywhere; with pebbles of every shape 
and of varied colors; and the flowery kingdom 
well represented from March to December, and 
then do not forget the trout that are waiting 
for the angler in 
every pool and every 
riffle. 

It is only the lover 
of the woods, fields 
and streams that can 
fully appreciate a 
trout stream with all 
its beauty and all its 
possibilities. Some 
say it is too rough; 
others, “How can you 
bury yourself all day 
in such a wild place 
and wade all alone 
miles from anyone? 
And for what?” 

After all, to the 
true sportsman with 
rod or gun, it is not 
all in killing game or 
fish, still we want to 
be able on our return 
from our angling trip 
or from partridge or 
quail or deer hunting 
to have trout in our 
creels or birds in our 
hunting coats, or deer 
as the case may be. 
In Western North 
Carolina we always 
feel when we go “fish- 
ing for fish” that we 
can count on catching 
some. Personally, 
trout is my fish, and 
the killing of the 
trout with the arti- 
ficial fly. Two years 
ago I discontinued 
the fly tied on barbed 
hooks and see no rea- 
son now after two 
seasons’ fishing to re- 
turn to it. Every 
trout that can escape 
from my __barbless 
flies is certainly wel- 
come to its liberty. 

It is common prac- 
tice in fishing in our 
waters with artificial 
flies to place upon the 
point of the hook a 
“stick bait,” the 
caddis fly before it 
emerges from its little covering. These are 
found in any quantity in nearly all our streams 
—strange to say not in Green River for miles— 
and picked up at almost any point in the stream. 
They say trout hold the hook better when stick 
bait is used. I reply that once the trout gets 
on, it is then the angler who must keep it on. 
; Some years ago I was following this practice 
in brook trout fishing on a beautiful little stream 
in Haywood county. I used three flies, all of 


different patterns. I had a tin bait box strapped 
to my waist in which I carried my stick bait. 
It was very apparent that the trout preferred 
one of the three flies to the other two, though 
there was a stick bait on each of the three. So 
I put stick bait on the “other two” and none on 
the favorite fly. Results, exactly the same. I 





LOOKING GLASS FALL, IN NORTH CAROLINA. 


called a boy and handed him the box of stick 
bait and have never used one since. I took 
more trout on that trip than all the others did 
put together, and did away with the trouble of 
stick bait hunting, and opening each to get at 
the grub, which I often lost in the opening. 
What a queer idea this, that a trout will hold 
on better if a stick bait be used. Certain it is 
that he can be more securely hooked with the 
bare fly. 


I find, too, a difference of opinion as to flies. 
The royal coachman I have found my most kill- 
ing fly for both brook and rainbow trout, and 
that, too, in every month from March to Novem- 
ber; yet I know a fly-fisherman, one who casts a 
fly with the greatest ease and as light as a 
thistle, who says the royal coachman does not 
kill trout for him. 
I have often tried to 
learn the art of cast- 
ing the fly with my 
left arm and can cast 
with it, but try as I 
may I cannot make it 
“do” as I wish it, 
and as my right arm 
does. There is much, 
I think, in the move- 
ment of the flies after 
they drop on the 
water. Trout do not 
always strike a fly 
just as soon as it 
touches the water, so 
I say the manipulat- 
ing of the flies after 
they drop on _ the 
water has much to do 
with results. 

This, the above, 
then is what I have 
experienced in my 
“trips for trout” in 
our mountain streams. 

There are quite a 
number of fine trout 
streams in the Sap- 
phire country, reach- 
ed by passing through 
this place. There is 
hardly a more beau- 
tiful mountain coun- 
try or more beautiful 
trout streams than 
can be reached from 
Lake Toxaway. There 
are something like 
fifty waterfalls of 
great beauty within 
ten or fifteen miles of 
Lake Toxaway. The 
lake itself covers 
some sixteen or eigh- 
teen hundred acres 
of beautiful water 
which is completely 
surrounded by moun- 
tains, the highest of 
which, Mount Tox- 
away, is 5,000 feet. 
The Toxaway River 
is a dark mountain 
stream, rising up un- 
der the mountain. The 
lake and streams are full of rainbow and brook 
trout. 

To go in another direction, there is the Ln- 
ville Falls country that Mr. Bicknell writes so 
interestingly about. No better rainbow trout 
fishing anywhere in the Eastern or Southern 
States than there. Then there is the famous 
Pigeon River country. The best of this is con- 
trolled by a club of Waynesville sportsmen of 

Ccntinued on page 24. 
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The Sandbar Honkers 


By AMOS BURHANS 


shantyboat man, “you will see nothin’ 

but a bend an’ a sandbar—a sandbar 
an’ a bend.” With this final mite of informa- 
tion he went into his floating domicile and poked 
up the fire, for it was frosty almost every night 
during the early part of the fall. 

We rather liked the bends and the sandbars. 
They were not so much alike that one might 
say they looked the same. Of course, in cruis- 
ing we are eager to get as much change of 
scenery as possible, and generally we could see 
the differences in the country we were in, and 
those we had passed. Above Cairo we had come 
to the first big bends and sandbars in our cruise 
down the Mississippi. Unless one consulted 
the charts of the river assiduously, he was apt 
to become lost as to his correct location on 
them. 

And it was above Cairo, too, that we saw the 
first phalanx of honkers, long-necked and strong- 
winged, making a great fuss over alighting on 
this point of a certain sandbar or that, each 
seeming to pay no regard to the leader of the 
once regular wedge-shaped band. We were fol- 
lowing one of the Government steamers that was 
towing a pair of large barges loaded with stone 
to within a few inches of their tops. This 
seemed to be the easiest way of navigating cer- 
tain waters where the men on the tows had to 
heave the lead constantly in order that the pilot 
might keep in the ever-changing channel. 

Off ahead, something like a mile, we could 
see with the glasses a great number of Canada 
geese flapping about in the little gale that was 
blowing, apparently looking for a resting place 
for the night, as it was mid afternoon or later. 
From the way they played in the air it looked 
to the pilot of the Wanderlust that one might 
get a shot worth taking if we could but get ahead 
of the steamer and her tow. 

Putting a couple more notches of speed on at 
the engine we passed the steamer and drew down 
on the honkers with their long black necks and 
the streak of white across the throat. They 
were swinging easily here and there, not seeming 
to care whether they alighted at all. When we 
approached they swung higher, settled down to 
a line of flight, rose higher and let a cautious 
gander lead the way. We had not even come 
within gunshot of them. The water was be- 
ginning to come into our mouths at the antici- 
pation of goose and cranberry sauce, but we had 
to retrieve it. 

When we arrived at the next bend below there 
sat the cautious gander on a bar as white and 
clean as sand could be, his flock drawn out about 
him, resting and preparing to make another get- 
away in case we approached too close. We tried 
a shot with a rifle and missed. One could not 
hit a cow at that distance to say nothing of a 
goose. The boat vibrated some, and moving 
made it still harder. After the shot they rose 
like a scattered legion makes it retreat—in dis- 
order, honking and defying us to bother them 
again. 

At the next bend and sandbar there they were 
squatted about ready for us, but this time in- 


Wins you get below Cairo,” said the old 


stead of waiting for our shot into them, they 
all made their little trot of a few strides, goose 
fashion, flapped their long wings and went into 
the air. With the aid of the glasses we saw 
that their number had been augmented by some 
old woman’s white goose which had at some 
stage of his career been a home-loving rascal of 
rather smaller caliber than the honkers he had 
taken up with. And by this white goose, more 
of a waddler than the rest, smaller and more 
reluctant to fly, we marked this same bunch of 
honkers from one point to another. 

As we sauntered southward at the rate of 
sixty to a hundred miles per day, motoring and 
hunting and fishing as we fancied, the numbers 
of wildfow! increased, being added to by others 
of their kind that came down each little tribu- 
tary of the Mississippi.. All were southward 
bent for the winter to eat of the stray heads of 
grain that had been left in the fields, delve in 
the pools and pockets of the river and bask in 
the sunshine on the warm sandbars after they 
had fed in the morning, and to roost there at 
night after pilgrimages into unshucked cornfields 
along the bottoms. 

At one place I stopped for a day or two to 
pursue the keen wild turkey. The nature of 
the hunting was such that I thought moccasins 
would make less noise among the twigs and 
brush than hunting boots. I carried glasses, gun 
and patience. It was dense with stalks and 
weeds, and geese were feeding in it. They must 
have had their outposts well trained, for 200 
yards was the nearest they would a'low one to 
approach them. 

Dropping down the river further we stopped 
at the immense work the Government is doing 
at bend of Island No. 35. In the river sat a 
few dozen honkers, sporting themselves during 
the evening on a small bar that had just shown 
up owing to the falling river. They had taken 
this location during the night seemingly to be 
harder to approach, even if it was closer to the 
hundreds of men at work along the river front 
opposite them. One member of the party got 
a river man to brush his boat and went ahead 
of the little bar, thinking to drop down on the 
geese in the dusk and perhaps get a shot at 
them. They sat for his approach to within a 
hundred yards, rose in the air and stayed there 
until he had rowed back to the cruiser and then 
they came back to their sandbar. 

We stopped at Pushmataha Landing for a 
couple of days. The chance had come to reckon 
with our friend the white goose and his gang 
again. They sat serenely content on the white 
sand of a bar that separated a chute or cut-off 
from the main swing of the channel to the out- 
side of the bend. We went to the bar and up 


they flew. Hiding the boat, we dug pits and 
crept into them. And it was well we had 
patience. The geese returned and dropped on 


the bar near the boat. From the pits it looked 
as if they were roosting on it. Discouraged in 
the darkening night, we shooed them up and 
departed for the cheery boat’s cabins. 

The further we went south the more geese 
we saw. When one bunch took to the air, an- 
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other heard their prattlings and honkings, and 
up they went, too. They sat along the bars dur- 
ing our trip past them, easily within rifle .shot, 
though it seemed they knew we could not hit 


them. Often the rifle would fail to make them 


rise. Ducks by the thousands were among them, 
more often than not taking to the air first if 
fired into. Plainly our meat was not to be goose, 
but duck, shot from the boat while traveling. 
But we persevered. We had set our teeth into 
goose, mentally speaking, and literally meant to 
accomplish the same feat. 

One evening we consulted the charts. They 
told us that a long sandbar would be found at 
the foot of a certain bend on the Mississippi 
side of the river. We halted at four. Making 
the cruiser fast was but the work of a moment 
or two. Then equipped for some wading, mud 
and soft sand going, we hied away down the 
gravelly bar and through the driftwood, wreck- 
age, logs and old skiffs for a point where a few 
of the real old-fashioned rail-splitting pigs were 
rooting among the wild artichokes. Geese are 
wont to follow stock. We had seen none there, 
but it was a likely looking spot. 

Just as we made for a clump of willows to 
hide a portion of our approach, we saw a fine 
lot of geese making across the river and for the 
spot where the pigs had been feeding. We 
dropped to the ground and remained motionless 
for a few minutes, watching the while just where 
the geese dropped to the sand and cockleburs; 
then, screened by the weeds, we crawled, walked, 
kneed it, ran, till we had found their place of 
alighting. 

Their tracks showed them to have waddled 
off further down the shore and probably settled 
among the ‘pigs where warning of danger would 
be given first by the “woofers.’”’ Darkness was 
drawing over the sky. We crawled further. 
Every moment we expected them to get up fur- 
ther ahead than the guns would carry. Experi- 
ence had told us before that it was useless to 
shoot unless you had a goose practically cleaning 
the gun barrel with his long neck and knob-like 
head. 

The pigs had disappeared, it seemed. We 
crept further. Suddenly we heard a beating of 
the air with those gigantic wings, a few honk- 
ings and the entire bunch, cautious gander in 
the lead, with the old white goose close up, 
rose well ahead of us and swung off to the 
left. 

Lying still as death, those fool geese circled 
around us, swung a little higher, then gracefully 
came right over and we rose. The guns spatted 


- out two charges of shot each, both charges being 


aimed at a certain goose. Two thuds answered 
the summons of the buckshot and we _ shook 
hands like a pair of men who alone have put 
down a revolution in Central America. 

“There’s a dinner for the crew and the cap- 
tain bold,” partner shouted. 

“But we didn’t get the white one!” I called 
back, reaching over for that big, fourteen-pound 
goose that had scarce flopped after he came to 
sand. 

“We'll. have to let him go for another time,” 
answered partner, and we did. 





The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer 10 
supply you regularly. 
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Wildfowl in Currituck Sound 


By OLD MAN 


IFTY years ago there was no shooting of 
wildfowl on Currituck Sound, always one 
of the most important winter resorts for 

ducks, geese and swans. The Civil War had 
just begun, and most of the men of the South 
were in the Confederate ranks, fighting for the 
principles which for four long years they so 
splendidly upheld. Yet a few men still lived 
along the shore in Virginia and North Carolina, 
supporting themselves and their families chiefly 
by what they raised from the ground or drew 


PE Mak yo ge 
FRE SP 


non-resident sportsmen. There is a non-resi- 
dent license fee. In Currituck county, North 
Carolina, the non-resident is not permitted to 
shoot afloat. Such laws are not to be complained 
of by those whom they chiefly affect. It is, of 
course, wholly within the police powers of any 
State to make such regulations as it pleases with 
relation to the game within its borders. 

In most places the local gunners may shoot 
from batteries, or build bush blinds into which 
a boat can be shoved, the decoys being scat- 


teresting to the naturalist and irritating to the 
gunner, but is most effective in keeping up the 
duck supply. The North Carolina law provides 
that shooting must end at sunset and may not 


begin before sunrise. The ducks appear to 
understand this law, and are _ likely to 
come into their feeding grounds very soon 


after sunset, when they know they are safe. 
All night they feed there undisturbed, and in 
mild weather rise about daylight in the morn- 
ing in a dense mass and fly eastward, passing 
over the quiet waters of the Sound out to sea 
and alighting there to remain during the whole 
day. Thus, on warm bright days, one may sit 
in the blind or sail up and down the Sound all 
day long and hardly see a bird moving, but if 
he is on the feeding grounds fifteen or twenty 





out of the waters, and from time to time these 
men with their muzzleloading—and sometimes 
flintlock—guns killed a few waterfowl, but not 
enough to make the slightest impression on the 
vast hordes which each autumn came down from 
the North and spent the winter, and in spring 
again took their flight toward the pole. 

One of the earliest of Northern gunners to 
go down to this country was William Wade, 
who, perhaps in 1865 or 1866, joined with a few 
gunning friends and established the Currituck 
Club on the outer beach, where they had— 
and their successors still have—wonderful shoot- 
ing. 

It was not until between 1880 and 1890 that 
the gunning attractions of Currituck Sound. be- 
gan to: be understood by Northern sportsmen 
generally, but from that time on more and more 
of the marsh land was bought up for shooting 
Purposes, until now there is little or no free 
land left there. 

The States of Virginia and North Carolina 
have passed more or less stringent laws against 


IN A DUCK BLIND. 


From a photograph by H. W. Isaacs. 


tered about the bush blind, and often bringing 
down the high-flying trading birds within shot 
of the gun. 

Sometimes a local gunner, if he finds a flock 
of ducks or geese feeding near some point, or 
in some little bay, close to a marsh, will build 
his blind there and shoot from it. The blind 
may stand within four feet of the marsh, and 
the gunner shooting from his boat shoved into 
the blind is quite within his rights. Even though 
the marsh may belong to someone who had in- 
tended to shoot from the shore close to where 
the blind was built, the owner is powerless to 
remedy the matter. 

Although for many years past the wildfowl 
have been growing more and more scarce in 
Currituck Sound, there are still vast numbers 
there, and with the proper weather, club mem- 


bers who go there, or non-residents who arrange 
with landowners to shoot on their properties, 
may have splendid shooting. 


In recent years, however, the wi'dfowl have 


adopted a protective habit which is not only in- 


minutes after sunset he will see the ducks and 
geese coming in flocks and flying about him, 
utterly fearless. 

For the non-resident—and in North Carolina 
this commonly means the Northern gunner— 
point shooting is the only method which 
wildfowl may be taken in Currituck Sound. This 
has often been described. If the weather hap- 
pens to be fair, mild and bright, he will have 
no occupation in his blind except to sleep, to 
talk to his boatman, or to read. Under such 
conditions the days seem long. One runs out 
of conversation after a time, and get tired of 
reading, while to sleep is wholly profitless. When 
the weather is fine, boatman and gunner alike 
become tired and dull; they cease to watch 
sharply for the birds, and if an occasional pair 
or single bird happens to be flying about, they 
are certain to choose such a time to cut in from 
behind and pass over the decoys, to be out of 
reach almost before they are seen. Moreover, 
in quiet weather, when the water is glassy, the 
reflection of the decoys makes the stools look 


by 








16 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


[JAN. 6, 1912. 





twice as big as they naturally are, and the ducks 
detect the deception at a distance. 

It is very different when the sky is gray, the 
wind blowing strongly enough to kick up a good 
sea on the ocean, so that the birds cannot com- 
fortably rest there. Then they are obliged to 
resort to the Sound and seek more sheltered 
waters, passing about from one pond or bay to 
another, frequent'y shot at and generally kept 
on the move. 

Many of the boatmen are remarkably skillful 
in imitating the cry of the various birds, the 
honk of geese, quack of mallard or black- 
duck, whistle of widgeon and sprig, growling 
whine of canvasback or croak of redhead. Often 
a flock of birds that passed without noticing the 
decoys may be turned and brought over them 
by a judicious uttering of the duck’s call. 

In recent years it has become more and more 


Through the South with Gun and Rod 


HE Persian monarch’s desire—a new pleas- 
T ure—manifests itself in a shooting or fish- 
ing trip made to order. There are those 

who write guide books, who claim that half the 
pleasure of a trip is in the planning thereof— 
generally this half of the pleasure exists only be- 
fore the start, the other half takes place while you 
are living in bad hotels and looking for game that 
exists only in hotel booklets ; the “third half” is en- 
joyed the balance of the year while you regret 
your foolishness in not getting authentic infor- 
mation before you started. The object, there- 
fore, of this paper is not to do the thing by 
halves, but to lay out a complete route through 
the South, so that you may select your favorite 





LINING UP FOR A TURKEY SHOOT 


the custom to take out with the wooden decoys 
a few live ducks which are tethered at opposite 
ends of the stand of wooden decoys. For such 
live ducks a stool is prepared—a long, sharp- 
pointed upright to be shoved into the muddy 
bottom—with a little circular stool or table three 
or four inches in diameter, which fits on the 
upper end of the stake, and is pushed down 
until it is an inch or two under the water. A 
long string from the upright terminates in two 
loops of leather, each a running noose, which 
are slipped over the live duck’s two feet, and 
it is placed in the water. For a time it swims 
about and feeds, and then comes to the table 
and mounts that, where it stands dressing its 
feathers, or looking up at the sky hour after 
hour. These live ducks call to each other and 
also to any birds that may be flying over. Often 
they will call as readily to a blackbird, a-buz- 
zard or a heron, as to a blackduck or a mallard. 
Usually when they speak to wild ducks, unless 
these have recently been alarmed, the birds put 
aside all suspicion and at once come down. 
During a recent visit to Currituck Sound in 
Continued on page 24. 


ON A HOLIDAY IN KENTUCKY. 


State and know in just what section of it game 
is abundant. 

From New York city to the furthest end of 
the Florida Keys is a distance of 1,538 miles, the 
running time by rail being forty-eight hours, 
and practically every mile of this distance, after 
reaching the Virginia line, is abundant in its 
game and fish supply. 

The first shooting place touched is Old Point 
Comfort, nine hours out. Here is good duck 
shooting, and a fair bag of quail may be made 
on the hotel preserve. If you are ducking bent, 
keep along the coast to Currituck and Pamlico 
Sounds, which year after year justify their repu- 
tation as the best ground east of Texas for 
ducks, geese, brant and swans. Ocracoke, Beacon 
Island, Roanoke Island are places where duck 
rigs and guides are to be found. Close by Beau- 
fort lies Morehead City, where the fisherman 
has a chance at drum, sheepshead, Spanish mack- 
erel and sea trout. 

If not interested in fishing or fowling, take a 
short run back into Virginia to Clarksville, 
where farmers welcome you to little-shot-over 
country pretty well stocked with quail and charge 


you a dolar a day for your keep and the use 
of a dog—such as it is. For the man with more 
fastidious notions, Chase City offers better ac- 
commodations but no better shooting. 

Bagley Mills is probably the best shooting 
ground in Virginia. Quail and woodcock are 
very plentiful, while turkeys may be had any 
day. Deer and ‘possums live here almost undis- 
turbed. 

When one realizes the possibility of getting 
on the train at 9:30 in the evening and being 
on the field shooting at 11:30 the following morn- 
ing, it is remarkable that there are any birds left 
at Crowells, N. C., and yet with its proximity to 
New York, it abounds in quail, and the pros- 
pect of a wild turkey is not too remote. Every 
county in Florida and many in North Carolina 
demand a special $10 license, good only in issu- 
ing county. This makes it important that you 
land in a county where birds are plentifu!. Prob- 
ably the best known shooting resort in North 
Carolina is Pinehurst, where Leonard Tufts has 
a well stocked preserve of several thousand 
acres, exceptionally good dogs and accommo- 
dations for the fastidious as well as for the 
unostentatious sportsman. In the northwestern 
part of the State, Mockville and Barber, famous 
for field trials; Greensboro, Kernersville, where 
are located extensive preserves of the Southern 
raiway, and those of a number of prominent 
New Yorkers, offer particularly good quail shoot- 
ing. A little further west in the mountains is 
Linville Falls, one of the most inexpensive places 
in the country. Here mountain trout offer sur- 
passing sport to the angler; deer, bears and ’pos- 
sums are plentiful for the rifleman, while bob- 
white is troubled but little by local gunners, and 
is ever present for the visiting sportsman. 

In Southern North Carolina, Buies offers about 
as good quail shooting as does any place in the 
State. The country is flat and easy to hunt, while 
perfectly broken dogs are to be had. In this 
section is an excellent opportunity for a club 
to establish itself. A few miles from Buies is 
Rockingham, where first-class accommodations 
are reasonable and quail p!entiful with dogs well 
trained. 

While South Carolina does not offer as cer- 
tain shooting as her sister State, still Blacks- 
burg and Rockhill in the north, Camden in the 
central and Grahamville in the southern part are 
plentifully supplied with quail and an occasional 
deer. Grahamville is reached from Ridgeland, 
one hour from Savannah, Ga. It lies on Broad 
River, where drum fishing is excellent. Aiken 
offers well stocked preserves and high class ac- 
commodations. 

In Georgia, Tennille in the central part is 
abundant in quail, wild turkey and deer. while 
Brunswick on the coast is well equipped for the 
wildfowl as well as the quail hunter. In the 
country outlying Augusta and in Thomasville 
and Washington the quail hunter will get his 
fill. 

Florida offers various kinds of shooting and 
fishing, and is one of the few States where wild 
turkeys are at all plentiful. Starting at Jack- 
sonville, which is twenty-four hours from New 
York city by rail, we come first to Green Cove 
Springs on the picturesque St. John’s River. 
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Almost every sort of sub-tropical game stirs 
about here—quail, turkeys, ducks, deer—while al- 
most the only variety of the finny tribe found 
in the waters is the catfish, large and gamy, 
while at Mayport, at the mouth of the river, 
there is fair sheepshead fishing. In the central 
part, in and around Weirsdale and Leesburg, 
there are a number of clear water lakes in which 
bass are plentiful, while birds of all kinds await 
the scatter gun. 

Across to the west coast at Clearwater, near 
Tampa, at Sarasota, south to Englewood, Punta 
Gorda, Fort Myers and Naples, the quail, deer 
and turkey shooting is good, but the great feat- 
ure is fishing—tarpon, kingfish and jewfish being 
found in great numbers, while in the Caloosa- 


hatchee River large-mouth black bass from two~ 


to eight pounds are caught. Over on the east 
coast the Indian River has the call. New Smyrna, 
Titusville, Cocoa and Fort Pierce offer wonder- 
ful quail, turkey, deer and duck shooting and 
such fishing as to make the most particular ang- 
ler take notice—channel bass, mangrove and red- 
snapper, sheepshead, grouper, cavalli, sea trout, 
ladyfish and bonefish, and occasionally a tarpon. 

Back north again to Tishabee, Ala., the home 
of bear; and deer, quail and turkey, too, are here 
to a considerable extent, though not as plentiful 
as in Florida. In Mississippi, turkey, bear and 
deer furnish good sport about New Albany, 
Scorba and Arcoola. 

Tennessee has a close season on deer until 
1915, but bear are impudent around Hickory Val- 
ley, Campbell and Anderson counties, as well as 
along the slope of the Great Smoky Mountains. 
A tremendous variety of feathered game, includ- 
ing quail, grouse, pheasants, turkeys, doves, snipe, 
woodcock, swans, geese, brant, abound. 

Louisiana and Texas are probably the greatest 
game centers in America to-day. The entire 
gulf coast teems with tarpon, kingfish, mackerel, 
jewfish and ladyfish, the latter being a relative 
of the tarpon and rightfully is called the gamiest 
fish in the South. Ducks, swans, brant and other 
species of waterfowl may be killed to your 
heart’s content. Louisiana protects pheasants, 
prairie chickens and wild turkey hens to 1916, 
while Texas protects until 1915 pheasants, prairie 
chickens, antelope and mountain sheep. In Louis- 
iana the likely places are Covington, Lake 
Charles, Pearl River and Athens. 

It seems almost impossible of belief, and yet 
it is true that within a few miles of Houston, 
Tex., a city of nearly 100,000 inhabitants, deer 
are abundant in the bottomlands, and wild tur- 
keys are bagged daily in season. Wild geese, 
cranes, canvasback ducks, redheads, widgeons, 
pintails, black mallard, blue-wing teal and the 
common variety of mallard are found on the 
bays and on every inland lake and stream. Jack- 
snipe and woodcock are plentiful, plover by the 
thousands, and every field has its covey of qual. 
Wildfowl shooting, the best months for which 
are September, October, November, December, Jan- 
uary, February and March, is mostly done from 
blinds and over decoys. The nearest and most pre- 
ferred shooting grounds are Port Lavaca, Robs- 
town, Palacois, Brazoria, this neighborhood being 
particularly prolific in bear and deer. For jave- 
lin hunting, than which there is no more ex- 
citing sport, Kingsville and the surrounding 
cacti, mesquite and chaparral offer abundant 
opportunity. Mountain lion, wild cats, bears and 
deer are frequenters of this section. 
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The Old Kentucky Turkey Shoot 


By WILLIAM BRENT ALTSHELER 


HANK goodness not all the interesting cus- 
T toms of the dear old frontier days are dead. 
There is one which is very live just now, 

and that is the turkey shoot. In colonial days, 
before the Revolution, one may recall traditions 





SINGLE-HAND LONG RANGE REVOLVER SHOOTING AT 
TURKEYS, 


TWO-HANDED REVOLVER SHOOTING AT A LONG RANGE 
TURKEY MATCH. 


of frequent matches in the straggling communi- 
ties of the backwoods country now incorporated 
in Virginia, Kentucky and Tennessee. The tall 
lanky hunters attended then with their long flint- 
lock rifles, and, used to the pursuit of the buf- 
falo, elk, whitetail deer, black bear, wild turkey, 
panther and smaller mammals and birds, accurate 
shooting was second nature to them. From the 
Atlantic to the Pacific, marksmanship is now 
practiced in new and different ways, the only not- 
able exception perhaps being in Kentucky where 
the turkey shoot with its unique features sur- 
vives. The firearms only have changed. Little 
different are the people. They are mostly thin 
and wiry, many from the farms and shops, a 
few from the professions and business callings. 

There are various kinds of turkey shooting 
matches, but the one that carries the stamp of 
approval is where the live turkey is the target 
and the shooter, paying five or ten cents a shot, 
gets the turkey if he draws blood, and then it 
is immediately decapitated, so that it is not the 
cruel sport that one might suppose it is without 
due consideration. 

The length of the range is regu!ated by the 
skill of the marksmen, the size of the turkey, 
the color and topography of the background and 
the conditions of light and atmosphere. It is a 
business proposition between the shooter and 
gamekeeper. If it is a losing game, the keeper 
will extend the range, pick out a small hen, and 
of a color to harmonize with the background, 
require shooting against a quartering wind or 
toward a bright blinding light, or, under the 
most aggravating conditions of all, on a dead 
flat range where one cannot gauge his elevation 
and windage. 

I have seen the gamekeeper push his advantage 
in the selection of range conditions to an in- 
judicious extreme, and the shooters case their 
rifles, jump the game and go home in disgust. 
The wise keeper will refrain from shutting out 
his patrons and even help them to win enough 
to keep up their interest and enthusiasm in the 
pastime. It is a poor sportsman who will not 
stay by the game as long as he has a fair show 
to win. 

A few years ago I could rely upon a choice of 
several turkey shoots in easy reach on Thanks- 
giving day, Christmas and New Years. The 
ranges then were about as follows: Shotgun, 
75 to 100 yards; pistol and revolver, 75 to 125; 
.22 caliber rifle up to 350 yards, and big rifles 
from 400 to 500 yards. Old shooters will re- 
call when the ranges were not so long, especially 
for the short guns. Then a turkey was safe 
from pistol and revolver at a distance of 100 
yards, and often the keeper won out on the fifty- 
yard range. 

The development of arms and ammunition has 
changed this greatly. Strange to say, however, 
the rifle range has not increased in proportion; 
in fact, the rifleman from time unrecorded has 
been willing to spend his money on the shoot 
as long as he could draw, with the naked eye, a 
bead on the bird, and that cannot be much fur- 
ther than 500 or 600 yards. 

Continued on page 26. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in- 
terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 


a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest AND StrEAM, Aug. 14, 1873. 


NINETEEN ELEVEN. 

TuHeE year which has just closed was an aver- 
age one, from the sportsman’s viewpoint, that is. 
The winter weather was severe at times, but not 
for long, and the game did not suffer for want 
of food as in other years; an exception was 
found in Wyoming, where a good many elk, 
hemmed in by the advance of civilization, starved 
before hay was provided by the authorities. 

In the northern tier of States where deer are 
most abundant in the wooded districts, and 
where deep snows often prove fatal to them in 
the late winter, conditions were about normal, 
with exceptions here and there. Further south 
the grouse and quail wintered fairly well. 

The spring opened abnormally dry, with a low 
average rainfall for April. Early fishing was 
unsatisfactory in the main, and it was not until 
after the long delayed but heavy rains that trout 
fishing was even fair for a time. The summer 
throughout was extremely dry, the streams low, 
hence the fishing season was more or less of a 
disappointment. On the other hand, that great 
army of men and women that went into the 
woods on vacation journeys was greatly favored, 
one fair day following another in a delightful 
fashion seldom experienced. It is probable that 
more people enjoyed outdoor life last season than 
in any other year, and it is certain that they 
went further afield than ever before. 

Whi'e 1911 was “an off year” for fishing, game 
birds were favored, especially in the more south- 
erly sections, where big strong birds were found 
later on. 





The autumn was very wet, and in place of 
drouth and disastrous forest fires, early hunters 
found full streams and moist skies; ideal condi- 
tions for deer hunting, but the bag was small, 
due largely, in some States at least, to the new 
laws ‘against the sale of game. And this had 
marked effect on the wildfowl shooting along 
the coast, which was delayed beyond the usual 
time by the mildness of late autumn. 

December was marked by flurries of snow and 
short periods of cold here and there, but in the 
main it was not wintry. Migrating ducks con- 
tinued to fly over at times, southward bound, 
weeks later than usual. Robins were seen on 
fair days, and bluebirds were in evidence on the 
last day of the year. 

Taken by and large, as seamen say, it was a 
year noteworthy for the vast number of people 
who spread over the known and _ half-wild re- 
gions in search of recreation. They went by way 
of the usual channels; they sought new routes. 
In motor cars and motor boats and canoes. they 
went wherever it was possible to go—camping, 
idling, hurrying, as suited their individual tastes 
or the time at their disposal. But they returned 
healthier and happier than the stay-at-homes, and 
present indications are that they will go again 
this year, but in increased numbers. 


THE WELCH CASE. 


Tue Supreme Court of California has written 
the final chapter in the now famous case of 
Welch vs. Ware. The record has been given 
from time to time in these columns, but a brief 
review of the case will explain the long fight 
made by a game warden who knew his claim 
was fair. 

In June, 1909, Walter R. Welch was fish, game 
and fire warden of Santa Cruz county. While 
he was absent on duty the county supervisors 
removed him and appointed another man in his 
stead. Mr. Welch brought suit in the superior 
court against the county auditor and won. 
The supervisors got a reversal of the decision 
in the appellate court, and Mr. Welch has finally 
secured a favorable decision in the Supreme 
Court. During the litigation the supervisors who 
removed the warden were themselves removed 
by the people in the 1910 election, and the new 
board reinstated him as warden. Under the re- 
cent decision he will receive his salary for the 
full time he was out of office, but must recover 
the costs himself. 

That Warden Welch is popular in Santa Cruz 
county is proved by the activities of sportsmen 
in his behalf. At different times the papers 
printed columns of matter on the subject, and 
the fight now and then was bitter. Mr. Welch 
was formerly deputy game and fish commissioner 
of the State, and was summarily discharged be- 
cause, it is alleged, he would not wink at petty 
but not wholly honest practices favorable to vio- 
lators. Following his dismissal he was employed 
by his home county, and in the long fight it was 
alleged that official pressure was brought to bear 
on the county commissioners, and his removal 
followed. 

We congratu'ate Warden Welch and _ the 
sportsmen of Santa Cruz county on their victory. 





In our issue of Dec. 16, Charles C. Worth- 
ington mentioned the killing, by a weasel, of a 
number of English pheasants in one night “last 


summer.” In the picture the weasel appears in 
winter pelage. We asked Mr. Worthington if 
his use of the word “summer” was not made 
hurriedly or as referring to the warm season 
in the general way often employed. He now 
informs us that this was not the case, but that 
he had in mind at the moment of writing a 
killing similar to the one reported, and which 
also took place at his pheasantries. At that time 
seventy-two birds were killed in one night. The 
weasel, and the pheasants it killed, shown in our 
issue of Dec. 23, were photographed in Decem- 
ber. The birds were killed one night and the 
weasel was trapped the following night. 


THERE is an active and increasing demand for 
wire fences in New Zealand. Timber is grow- 
ing so scarce that it cannot be used economically 
in fence building. Scotch gorse hedges were 
tried, and while these are conceded to be very 
attractive and picturesque because of their bright 
yellow flowers, the p'ants spread rapidly and 
both the low scrub formed in this way in waste 
places and the hedges themselves harbor too 
many rabbits, hence the call for wire instead. 
So abundant are rabbits that on one branch of 
the Government railway which is maintained at 
a loss, the chief revenue is the freight paid on 
bundles of rabbit skins for export. 

& 

Str Jos—EpH Darton Hooker died recently 
at his home in London, aged ninety-four years. 
He was surgeon and naturalist on the British 
ship Erebus in the Antarctic expedition under 
Sir James Ross in 1839-43. He visited as a 
naturalist the Himalaya Mountains, Syria and 
Palestine, Morocco and the Greater Atlas. He 
was in the Rocky Mountains and California in 
1877 and was president of the Royal Society, 
1872-77. He wrote many books. 

e 

On the following page we print an article 
of great importance to sportsmen who are 
seeking all available data related to the propa- 
gation of our native game birds. This is Herbert 
K. Job’s paper on the experiments conducted 
during the past year with bobwhite at the Con- 
necticut Agricultural College. The work wiil be 
continued this year. 

® 

In Memphis arrangements are being made to 
drain a large portion of the sunken lands in 
Northeastern Arkansas and utilize them for 
agricultural purposes. The contract calls for 
about 200 miles of drainage ditches. A wide area 
will eventually be affected, and the shooting and 
fishing, now equalled in few other sections, will 
become a thing of the past. 

g 

SmitH’s IsLAnp, off the mouth of the Potomac 
River in Chesapeake Bay, has been sold by the 
Lee family to Oliver Campbell, of New York 
city, who, it is said, will make a wildfowl pre- 
serve of it. The island, which is about seven 
miles long and half as wide, lies largely in 
Maryland, the southern end being in Virginia. 

R 

THE past autumn was the most successful one 
in the history of the Newfoundland cod fisheries, 
as the salmon fishing inland was the best of its 
kind in recent years. Perhaps the outside as 
well as the fresh water fishing was influenced 
by the improved methods laid down and enforced 
by the new fisheries board of the island. 
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The Connecticut Quail Propagation 
Experiment 


By HERBERT K. JOB 


ELIEVING that an account of the quail 
B propagation experiment, which was con- 
ducted at the Connecticut Agricultural 
College last summer from the standpoint of 
those who actually did the work and of the resi- 
dent college officials will be of interest, the fol- 
lowing statement is issued for the public and 
the sportsmen of Connecticut. 

The measure of success or failure of the ex- 
periment depends upon the point of view. It 
did not succeed, this first season, in raising a 
stock of young quail for distribution. On the 
other hand, despite various handicaps, every stage 
of the process of propagation worked out suc- 
cessfully, until a disease broke out among the 
numerous young birds when they were almost 
matured. Through the results of careful scien- 
tific work done, and still being done upon the 
problem, those who are in the best position to 
judge feel that a foundation has been laid which 
makes the prospect of final success far greater 
than ever before. Following is a brief sum- 
mary of the facts in the case. : 

The experiment was conducted with an aver- 
age of thirty pairs of our bobwhite quail. The 
first result was the perfecting of the details of 
a successful breeding system, by which even the 
wildest stock will breed abundantly in confine- 
ment. Most of our birds were thoroughly wild. 
Though we lost the best part of the breeding 
season through a late start, these thirty pairs 
produced 693 eggs. Our banner quail laid 73 
eggs, the next 50. Only one hen quail failed 
to lay. The average was 23 eggs per pair. The 
fertility was 90 per cent. The system is simple 
and practicable. 

The second result of the experiment is a suc- 
cessful hatching system. After pre‘iminary tests 
the hatches were usually over 80 per cent. and 
ran as high as 95 per cent, which poultrymen 
will agree is not bad. 

A third result is that an immense amount of 
detail as to the care and handling of quail has 
been quite thoroughly mastered. We wish to 
continue an elaborate series of scientific feed- 
ing tests, with a view to forestalling disease. 
We have worked out a promising system for 
game preserves which we are anxious to test 
out in detail this coming season. The quail 
chicks are beautiful and docile, and seem amen- 
able to artificial conditions and management. 

A fourth series of results, of most fundamen- 
tal importance, is in the line of experimental 
work on quail diseases. Prof. L. F. Rettger, the 
bacteriologist of Sheffield Scientific School of 
Yale University, has been carrying on co-opera- 
tive investigation in connection with poultry dis- 
eases during his vacation seasons at the Storrs 
Agricultural Experiment Station. He was al- 
lowed to give part of his time to the quail dis- 
ease problem in conjunction with the ornitholo- 
gist who is a member of the faculty of the Con- 
necticut Agricultural College. Dr. Rettger has 
discovered the causative organism of at least 
One deadly epidemic disease of quail. He first 


found it in a specimen from a Connecticut. gun 
club from a batch newly shipped in, which had 
nearly all died. An inoculation test with hea.thy 
quail proved it the cause of the disease. Dr. 
Rettger is now keeping it in cultures, and if 
further specimens from various quarters prove 
tt to be a widespread scourge of quail shipping, 
he proposes to attempt a vaccine or serum to 
render quail in captivity immune. He has also 
recently isolated another organism, first found 
in the young quail. Though there has not yet 
been time to demonstrate that this is surely the 
main cause of their death, this view received re- 
markable confirmation from the recent discovery 
by English scientists of a very similar organism 
in grouse, which they believe to be the cause 
of the grouse disease in Eng'and. If the above 
organism proves, through further investigation, 
to be the cause of the quail disease, from its 
nature it is believed that it can probably be 
eradicated or prevented” by simple medicinal 
treatment. Moreover, it may give light upon 
the matter of the disease of the ruffed grouse 
and other game birds. 

The work being conducted on the grounds of 
the Connecticut Agricultural College, and the 
bacteriological part being contributed by the 
Storrs Agricultural Experiment Station, received 
the interest and attention of President Beach, 
of Prof. Clinton, the director of the experiment 
station, of Prof. Stoneburn, who is head of the 
poultry department of the college, and others, 
and is fully approved by them. The experiment 
station is under the Federal Government and 
has regular Government inspection. The quail 
experiment, being connected as above with the 
station, received Government inspection and was 
approved. The work was also done in close 
co-operation with the poultry department, owing 
to which no accidents occurred. Unremitting 
care was given to the work, as those mentioned 
above will testify. The work with the young 
quail .lasted each day till late evening, with 
night watches additional, involving sleeping out- 
doors by the brooders in a hammock. 

The college and the experiment station officials, 
together with other important interests, believ- 
ing that this work is of value and economic im- 
portance, and that it gives promise of solving 
a problem which would be worth a large amount 
of money to the State and the public, urge that 
it be continued for at least another year. To 
stop midway in a promising scientific quest al- 
ready productive of useful results, on the ground 
that the final goal was not reached in a few 
months, appears to them an amazing proposi- 
tion. The station’s investigation of the white 
diarrhoea of chicks has already taken three years, 
and a proposed cattle disease investigation is 
liable to extend over five years. Yet the Gov- 
ernment considers money thus used well ex- 
pended. 

The ornithologist is now completing a report 
on quail propagation, embodying the results of 
this experiment at Storrs and of another quail 


experiment in Connecticut carried on privately 
in co-operation with him. It is the most thor- 
ough treatment of the subject that has ever been 
prepared. The director of the experiment sta- 
tion has examined the material, and considering 
it valuable, has asked permission to publish it 
for the experiment station as a Government bul- 
letin in co-operation with the commission at the 
expense of the Government. Many persons who 
are experimenting with quail are asking for the 
report, so as to have the benefit of the new in- 
formation for the approaching season. 

Until the diseases, feeding and handling of 
quail are thoroughly worked out in a scientific 
manner, the whole problem of the artificial in- 
crease of quail will remain at a standstill. The 
depletion of the quail in one State for the bene- 
fit of another will never solve the problem. Just 
so long as shipments of quail are tried without 
understanding the disease problem, large num- 
bers of them are practically sure to be swept off 
with the dreaded epidemic with grave danger of 
spreading it among the native quail and grouse. 
A small fraction of the game fund would con- 
tinue this fundamental work. It may be re- 
marked that the expense was not as large as 
stated in some of the papers. This whole mat- 
ter naturally rests with the sportsmen of Con- 
necticut, and it is for them to decide as they 
believe it most for the public good. 
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BUILD own STEEL BOAT 


% Cost Aug. 15, 1911 
From paper patterns and printed instructions. Work easy 
and delightful. Material furnished. Also completed boats. 

Send today for catalogue and prices. 
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52 BROADWAY Telephone 4673 Broad NEW YORK 





Hollis Burgess Yacht Agency 


15 Exchange Street, Boston, Mass. 
Telephone 23 Main 


SAILING, STEAM, GASOLENE AND AUXILIARY YACHTS 
OF EVERY TYPE AND SIZE FOR SALE AND CHARTER 
Mail 10 cents in ‘or.a Copy of eur 
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Tenth edition. Published 1904 We have a copy @m 


fairly good condition, published at $12, which we will 
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20 FOREST AND STREAM. [JAN. 6, 1912. 
Distance handicap, 25 targets, handicap: 

Yds. Ti. Yds. TI. 
O C Grinnell... 20 17 kK Chapman...... 21 14 
C W Billings... 21 17 Baas 17 14 
A E Rannel..... 20 17 [eo cae ae 13 
W B Ogden..... 20 17 G Lembeck .... 20 13 
RL, Spotts...... 21 17 F H Schauffler. 20 13 
oe Corbett..... 20 15 D F McMahon. 20 13 
J M Jones...... 16 15 Dr D L Culver. 21 11 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 


send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 
Jan. 12.—Columbus (O.) G. C. L. Fisher, Sec’y. 
a — (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
ufts r. 
Feb. 22-23. ie (O.)_G. C. L. Fisher, Sec’y. 
March 14-15.— ere Junction, ~ —Keystone S. L. 


of Philadelphia a Mgr. 
March 21.—Columbus (O.) G. C. L. Pigs Sec’y. 
April 9-10.—Moberly (Mo.) G. i Hulen, Sec y- 


April 11.—Atglen (Pa.) G. C. t R. brah Mer. 

April 17-19.—Wichita, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 
under the auspices of the Interurban G. C. C. w. 
Jones, Sec’y, 209 N. Main a Wichita, Kans. 

April 18.—Columbus (O.) G. C. L. Fisher, Sec’y. 

May 15-16.—Columbus (O.) G. C. L. Fisher, Sec’y. 

June 4-6.—Mexico, Mo.—Fifth annual State tournament 
of the Missouri State Trapshooters’ Association, 
under the auspices of the Audrain Country Gun Club, 
of Farber, Mo. Russell Glynn, Sec’y. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The field shooter or the casual “going South young 
man,” who hasn’t tried the gameless game, had better 
chance ‘it on this trip, after which he will become a 
devotee, winter and summer. 


Don’t overlook the fifth midwinter handicap tourna- 
ment at Pinehurst, N. C., Jan. 24, 25, 26, and 27. This 
will be the first big trapshooting event of the new year, 
and indications augur well for a brilliant 1912, among the 
make-believe birds, if the events to follow live up to the 
standard set by Leonard Tufts, H. L. Jillson and the 
able board of governors of the Pinehurst Country Club. 


x 


As we turn over the new leaf, we find, tucked away 
among trapshooters’ pledges to never again, Lester Ger- 
man’s resolve to win the E. C. cup. As the ink on the 
new page dries it reads: ‘‘Not on your Ballistite, if I see 
you first;”’ signed George Lyon. And so we see the 
new year begin with a resolve to and a resolve not to, 
and both in the shadow of the world’s biggest trap- 
shooting honor, the E. C. trophy. 

Zz 

There is one thing we all have to be thankful for dur- 
ing the past year, and that is, the accuracy with which 
our compositors have set up the scores that to any one 
but a printer were unintelligible. Our star linotyper 
once said: “Scores are easier to make than to set. I 
wonder if traps are as hard to set for shooters as is 
type?” But then tradition murmurs that printers are 
especially good at “‘setting ’em up,” particularly T—cold 
Tea. Let’s hope all scorers will resolve to send us 
legible scores for the year 1912. 


R 


The spread of the trapshooting habit is interesting. It 
has now reached into the realm of the winter resort to 
such an extent that one of the first questions the sports- 
man asks our Information Department concerning a 
place he has recommended is: ‘Have they clay pigeon 
traps?” I have noticed all through the South that 
hotels and camps have installed at least one trap, and the 
proprietors tell me that they are greatly surprised at 
the popularitv of the game. 


Trapshooting at hotels in the game country answers a 
manifold purpose. On rainy days, when it is impossible 
to go afield, the gunner can keep his hand in by break- 
ing a hundred targets, which he can do without going 
from under cover. Many bird hunters like to “tune up” 
on a dozen clays before starting out on the day‘s hunt, 
thereby getting the “jump” on the other fellow. 

Gunners going south from New York into the upper 
Southern States, generally arrive at the lodge or hotel 
early in the afternoon. They don’t feel capable of ‘get- 
ting “rigged” for the field after the railway trip. It is 
no uncommon occurrence, however, to find a half dozen 
of them making “a book” on the train for a match at 
the traps during the afternoon. 

Sunday generally is a long day to the sportsman. He 
kills a great part of it roaming through the cover, 
“locating” bevies for the morrow. Where there are 
traps, he pleasantly whiles away the balance of the day 


“picking up a bit of change” at the clay disks. Speaking 
of clay disks, the proprietor of one of the big shooting 
resorts in North Carolina told me that the clay disk has 
superseded the celluloid or ivory disk; in other words, 
on rainy days poker used to be the game; now it is 
trapshooting. Sky limit has given way to 40yd. limit. 


x 

The fifth annual tournament of the Keystone Shooting 
League of Philadelphia will be held at the club grounds, 
Holmesburg Junction, Pa., on March 14-15. The office 
will be under the management of Lloyd R. Lewis, of 
Atglen, Pa., while Charles North, of Cleveland, will be 
in charge of the traps. The general management of the 
tournament will be in the hands of Harry L. David, of 
Philadelphia. The club grounds have been greatly im- 
proved since the last annual tournament. The high 
board fence at No. 1 and 2 traps has been removed, and 
an 8-foot wire fence put in its place. Along nearly one- 
half mile of water front on the Delaware River, the 
trees, stumps and boulders have been almost entirely 
removed. This was done by the experts of the Du Pont 
Co., who made a practical demonstration of the uses of 
explosives in clearing up land and “putting the farm in 
shape.” The roadway entering the grounds has also 
been rebuilt. In the regular program events the less 
experienced shots will be taken care of by the Squier 
money-back system. In addition to the regular pro- 
gram will be several extra events, carrying optional 
sweepstake conditions, entrance from $1 to $5, and money 
divided high guns. It is “expected that this program 
will interest both the novice and expert marksmen as 
well, and a large attendance is anticipated. Lunch will 
be served on the grounds both days. Full program will 
be issued later. BEECROFT. 





New York Athletic Club. ; 


Peruam Manor, N. Y., Dec. 30.—This was take-em- 
home day at Travers Island, cups shot for during 
November and December being handed to the winners, 
the men with the most winning numbers to their credit. 
The committee cup for scratch contestants finally went 
to B. M. Higginson, whose six best selected scores _in 
two months netted him 141 out of a possible 150. For 
the handicap committee cup, D. F. McMahon led with 
139. By virtue of having gained the greatest number of 
victories in the events since early November, R. 
Spotts was awarded the distance handicap cup. Dr. E. 
R. De Wolfe, the double-target cup and F. H. Schauffler 
the Christmas trophy. : 

For the second time in a week, C. W. Billings, chair- 
man of the Olympic trapshooting committee, proved to 
be high gun for the day. He broke 88 targets out of 100. 
From scratch he led for the president’s cup, and finished 
second in the other events. The summaries: 


December cup, 25 targets handicap: 









> D L Culver..... 2 A E Ranney 1 19 
G J Corbett......... 1 24 O C Grinnel 1 19 
B M Higginson.... 0 22 G Lembeck .. ee 
Ee BO Rivccicssxsve 0 22 D F McMahon...... 0 18 
J M Jones... ae ae z Debacher...... 4 17 
BE Seolte..s...... O72 Schauffler..... 0 17 
C W Billings....... 0 20 iD 5 cane wats aes 0 15 
J W Hessian....... 0 20 V B Ogden........ 1 14 
Shoot-off among leg winners: 
Dr D L Culver..... 0 21 G F Cotbett...cccccc. 0 15 
Committee cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
O C Grinnel 1 24 BF IGOR ois s ces 1 21 
Dr D L Culver 0 23 G Lembeck 12 
GL Lyon....-. 0 23 R_ R_ Debacher 1 19 
D F McMahon 0 2 R L Spotts 0 i 
C W Billings....... 0 22 J D Chapman 0 18 
B M Higginson.... 0 21 W. Hessian 0 18 
G J Corbett...ceseae 1 21 H — : 18 
A FE Ranney........ 1 3 J M Jones ......... 18 





Committee cup, scratch: Won by B M. Hig eee 
with 141 out of 150, best selected scores during Novem- 
ber and December. 

Committee cup, handicap: Won by D. F. McMahon 
with 130, 

President’s cup, neiieens 25 targets: 








CW Billings ...... R R Debacher...... 4 20 
D F McMahon..... 0 22 G Lembeck ........ 1 19 
RR 2; Spates. ..5..... 0 21 W Hessian....... 0 18 
W 8B OsGen.....000- 1 21 H_ Schauffler..... 0 18 
A E Rannel......... 1 21 a POOR sc asics aes 5 18 
BM Higginson.... 0 20 Huggins....... 5 17 
G J_ Corbett........ 1 20 © € Grinnell......... 0 17 
Dr D L Culver..... 0 19 J D Chapman...... 0 17 
Christmas cup, handicap: 
W B Osgden........ 24 Dr D L Culver..... 1 2 
Oe Oe ee eee 0 24 G Lembeck ... <. eee 
O C Grinnell....... 1 23 E N_ Huggins.... 5 21 
C W Bilings....<.. 0 23 B M Higginson.... 0 20 
A.B ROGney...66000% 1 2 G J Corbett.....0... 1 19 
F H Schauffler...... 1 23 J M Jones.......... § 19 
R R panes ecsee 4 2 J W Hessian....... 0 17 
RI BE accidwse.s 9 22 jf D Chapman....... 0 16 
D F McMahon...... 1 22 


E N Huggins... 16 15 
Shoot-off : 

R L Spotts..... 21 20 

O C Grinnell.... 20 19 

C W Billings... 21 18 
High score cup, 100 targets, scratch: 


J W Hessian.... 21 ll 


A E Ranney.... 21 14 
W B Ogden..... 20 12 


C W Billings.....cccce 88 oak sadn 80 
Dr D LL. Culver.....5. 86 2 | | ere 79 
D F McMahon........ 84 F H Schauffler........ 75 
R ee <- camaaee 83 a ee 75 
B M Higginson...... - 80 R R Debacher......... 63 
G J COrbetbees vcvcsss - 80 TOE TOGGR icccssccsccs 55 


ow score, cup, hendtinnm. 100 targets: 
‘ 88 





cr Billings.. O C Grinnell. - 8 
D L. Citver..... 2 88 W B Ogden - 5 80 
D F McMahon. 1 8 R R Debacher 16 79 
G J Corbett..... 4 84 G Lembeck .. 4 78 
< 7 pening .- 4 84 F H Schauffle 1 7% 

, een 0 83 J} M Jones.... 20 75 

Mi igginson.. 0 88 


Jan. 1—A long program was disposed of here to-day 
with the help of twenty-six shooters, one of whom was 
C. H. Newcomb, of Philadelphia. 

Special event No. 1, 4 targets, handicap: 























Ww Wa Elias.......... 16 OEE ccccecencsies 6 88 
Ranney........ 12 9 W S Silkworth..... 8 87 

Dr Culver .. as = W B Ogden........ 12 8&7 

eee 6 95 R R Debacher ..... 24 86 

C W Billings ....... 8 94 M EK waters......6.. 10 85 

Ces EME ea cosnecaess 6 93 TY EsMGGeist oo.ccae 10 85 

> J Corbett ........ 8 93 W D Hinds......... 12 §3 

F Schauffler...... 8 92 G F Pelham........ 12 83 
B M Higginson.... 6 91 D F McMahon..... 10 81 
© GEE cccces 10 91 C H Newcomb..... 6 80 
F Pon peeecrecne 24 90 Ce OE ccen ae scweis 24 74 

SS SEU wesene ces 18 90 C W Brainard...... 20 7% 
aaa event No. 2, 100 birds, handicap: 

D F McMahon..... 15 103 Gus Lembeck ...... 12 9% 
tg oS eee 22 GF Pelham.......:. 15 93 
L Spotts.. 3 i SO “are 15 92 

C W Billings B M Higginson.... 8 91 

G J Corbett. W S Silkworth..... 10 92 

Dr Culver .. ae eo ae 14 89 

O C Grinnell. Schauffler 

G Lyons ..... a eae 

A E Ranney MK Wee cccsccse 

J M Jones..... D Lindawist ....... 

C W Brainard R R Debacher 

C H Newcomb ..... 8 94 S M Thomson 

TREE asaesnaneens 8 9% Ce OEE chcvieseusaes 
SSRs 25 targets, Sept: 

J GS Dey... ...:-.60 0 » F McMahon..... 0 19 
anuar ae 25 targets, handicap: 

pT ary eu pawee 2 24 M K Water........ 0 15 

7 M Jones... ....006 5 21 W J Elias...cc.cscne 2 23 

G J Corbett ........ 1 23 C W Brainard....... 0 14 

- Er 0 23 RY 2 Bac ca0cs 0 18 
a g Ablings baqeiles 0 20 C H Newcomb...... 0 22 

1G. EE. 2 20 OS  e 0 22 

V 5 bilkorth cones 0 17 R L Spotts.......... 0 22 

De Calves wcccccess 1. 21 D_ Lindquist........ 2 22 

5 M Higginson.. 0 19 G F Petham........ 2 2 
O C Grinnell........ 1 22 R R Debacher...... 5 15 

W B Ogden........ 2 21 As PRRMOT bescctsccee 0 19 

ee re ee Gus Lembeck ...... 1 2 

F H Schauffler. 1 18 S M Thomson...... 2 18 
Shoot-off, 25 targets, handicap: 

D F McMahon..... 12 i ae 5 19 
Committee cup, 25 targets, handicap: 

G J Corbett ....... 0 24 J M Jones.......... 5 19 

O C Grinnell....... 1 24 C W Brainard...... 0 17 

Ss gost Peace aes Xs 0 24 W D Hinds......... 0 20 

J GS Dey.......... 2 2 C H Newcomb..... 0 22 

C W Billings....... 0 22 CG LGOW cescccccecvcs Q 24 

W Silkworth ....... 0 21 eS eee 0 23 

Dr Culver o.cesesss- 1 22 D F_ McMahon..... 1 2 

B M Higginson.... 0 21 D. Lindguist ....... 224 

W B Ogden......... 2 18 G F Petham........ 2 2 

A i Bennel........ 1 22 R R Debacher...... 5 19 

F H Schauffler..... 1 2 G M Thomson...... 5 20 

ee ee See 0 20 Gus Lembeck. ..... 1 21 

W J Elias .......... 2 21 = Meyer ....cccccee 0 15 
Shoot-off, 25 sami ae P 

‘ J Corbett.......+- a Sratl  cesacseenies 1 21 
© Grinkell.....<< i 53 
” mada s cup, 25 targets, handicap: 

Dr Culver ..... res 1 25 F H Schauffler 1 2 

C W Billings....... 0 23 M K Water 0 18 
GS Bey... ..0- "2 23 W J Elias 2 19 
M Jones..... 5 23 C W Brainard 0 18 

G Lyon ....... 0 23 W_D Hinds..... 0 20 

R L Spotts 0 23 C H Newcomb 0 21 

G J Corbett 0 19 D F_ McMahon..... 1 22 

Ss i PE caleanaae> 0 17 D Lindauist ....... 2 19 

ws Silkworth aces 0 22 G F Petham........ 2 19 

B M Higginson..... 0 22 RR Debasache ..... 5 20 

O € Grintell 2.02600 1 20 eee 0 17 

W B Ogden..... co eet Oe Gus Lembeck ...... 1 2 

A E Rannel 1 22 G M Thomson...... 2 21 

New Year’s cup, 25 targets, handicap: a 

R R Debacher...... 5 26 A E Rannel........ 1 9 

D F McMahon..... 1 24 F H Schauffler..... 1 s 

RT, Spots... 0 23 M K Water.....---- 0 0 
M_ Jones...... 5 23 W J Elias ......-+++ 2 9 

\v B Ogden.... 2 23 C W Brainard...... 0 2 

O C Grinnell....... 1 28 W D Binds........- 0 19 

C W Billings....... 0 23 C H Newcomb...... 0 

G J Corbett........ 0 28 G Lyon ........++++ 0 = 

S Scott ‘ 0 21 D Lindquist 22 

J GS Dey 2 2 G F Pelham. 22 
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Jan. 6, 1912.] FOREST AND STREAM. a1 








W S Silkworth..... 0 22 Gus Lembeck ..... 1 2 Take-home trophy, 100 targets: x i i 
Dr Culver .....0005 0 22. G M Thomson.....: $5 1 ¥ leme.......0-.. © BM Ditehem......... 82 ___ World's Boubles Shoot in Chicage. 
B M Higginson..... 2 G Meer «.......... CR FF 9 See e.0c... 91 A E Edwards.......... Se a ek Se oe Be eee 
“sR . or ‘3 ? ‘ ” y Ssian.... Pu worlds 1 e snoo . in oubles was won yester ay aiter- 
Distance handicap, 25 targets, handicap: =) ting ee ORS Rec: «noon by Fred. Bills and Jesse. Young’ with a grand 
D F McMahon. 20° 20 WS Silkworth... 21 17 A Bryant ............. 85 WW Marshall..22220.. 5 See ee te. Jey ee see 5. ee 
7 iG... 19 19 B M Higginsca 2 14 ct hax... 83 € A Lockwood........ 78 champions, were the losers with a total of 142. Graham 
R L Snotts 21 19 O C Grinnell 50 17. GG Stephenson, jr... 82 made the best individual score with 76 out of a possible 
R R Fo ee ae 16 19 AE bea eae 8 17 : mies i00 birds. The match is to be decided by the best two 
S tue” 2 2 ‘ z _ eos = : Fairchild trophy, 50 targets: out of three. The marksmen were handicapped by a 
cw Balin ... 17 JM ian ne 16 11 ee ee 4 A E Edwards......... 42 blizzard, driving directly across the traps. Graham won 
G aoe 31 i166 GFP lhe. esenee 19 sq ME Stiller, 5 <---- Fo c00 45 J E Murray........... 41 the 200-bird match, breaking 186 targets. 
eG eee 17 Gix toa 20 1 F 1 44 G G Stephenson, Jr... 40 The meet was ~ Sooo event under the auspices of 
5G & ties... » & Gite. BD SB TE fee a ee 
Totals for Fairchild trophy: F Indianapolis Gun Club. 
Crescent Athletic Club. i z — orate 33 ° - Seghem aero Er = Sanna aannt aes oe o--Same pat oe ee 
Bay Rivce, Dec. 30—Good shooting and large at- G G Stephenson, jr... 89 M Stiner .............. Stee ew te ak a oe es ee ee 
tendance ushered out the old year at i Ridge eae. , ee of . : ‘ —— Se8 5 Ge Ae Sy eee en 
F. S. Hyatt, by taking the leg on December cup, also sous sheet, 2 a a Rendnven: 5 18 es tone Brok SI B 
became possessor of the cup. He made 93 out of 100 in ¢F James....+++++. : on A ea Suaee ents’ : 17 Ed Shot S ro0 vad ss iad “= 
the four shoots in the month. Take-home trophy was 7 James.........:. - |e eee.--:---- 5 4 eee oes 9 rie 
transported as per title by H. T. Spooner, with 8% W. G G Stephenson, Jr 2 20 } S Eaten cccees 5 17 Lewis .....ss0- 120 7 Neighbors ..... 100 54 
W. Marshall, with 5 and C. R. Adams with 1 tied at 25 F S Hyatt .......... @ Sa nese = 


for leg on C. R. James trophy. The trophy went td 
J. P. Fairchild on a one score of 119. Stake trophy, 
handicap, was wen by C. R. James, (1) 25. The sum- 


marries: 


Take-home trophy, 100 targets: 
BT Soponer.....ccces 8 W_W._ Marshall 
F S Hyatt... ene J P Lamson 
J F James.. 84 C Blake .... 
C R_ James. 81 R L Estabroo 
*W D Hind 80 A Bryant 











: | For the Convenience of the 
peered cc BA MRE SS Readers of Forest and Stream 










*Guest. 
December cup, 25 targets, handicap: a ‘“ e e ° + 
F § Hyatt.......... 1 BC Blake ............ 217 | who may wish to subscribe for other periodicals, with 
TS Camson... Sb BG Brower. > | or without Forest and Stream, we offer the following 
~stabrook.... ryant .. « e e e 
WW, Marshalls. § 18 P Winds... 0 2 | combination rates on two or more periodicals. 


Four best scores for month: 


seen ek etens ‘tne PE ii « | By following directions you can make your own selection and fix 
eee, erence SD amie rrsiownren s| | the proper remittance price. DIRECTIONS: From the list below 
"'W. Merchall....' 6 2% TF Yames. select your magazines, add their class numbers and multiply by 












” PR apa peste . I James. 0 21 
— eee ae 2. Ce Per 2 2 ° e 
RL Estabrook://) 6 24 TF WD Hinds!!!) 0 19 | Atveemthe result is the cost in dollars and cents. 
15 eee. : = : — - & 18 
att 2 BEE aceae cna “oe ° 
J P Fairch it i... 4 21 For instance—Class number: FOREST AND STREAM, 47 
ce 


G Brower .... a 66 7 cae aay acta 
Won by J. P. Fairchild. His best scores for the month “ce 66 a es re Wonk = a Cost. 


were: 25, 25, 22, 24, 23; total 110. 











Stake 25 ‘ icap: as 7 " . : a ce In7 a 
c E ames bo te nee: Macha... 5 17 {> Quotations gladly supplied oa magazines not included in this list. 107 x 5=$5.35 
er R L Estabrook..... 5 16 
FS Hyatt eavcecexes D0e | INE os cn ceccvens 3 13 CANADIAN POSTAGE 50 CENTS EXTRA ON EACH MAGAZINE, FOREIGN, $1.00 
> : 
[tec te fee oe £5 CANADIAN POSTAGE ON FOREST AND STREAM, $1.00 EXTRA; FOREIGN, $1.50 
TEE. beccvecccsns 2 18 
Team shoot, 25 targets, handicap: Class icati Class publicati Class Pablicatio Class publication 
A oaks 3 o4 7 Pe i 0 19 ae Publication ie. ublication Wa ablic. n No. 
€ Blake ........ 2 22-46 A Bryant ...... 4 23-42 Adventure 47 Forest and Stream 20 Motor Print 60 Scribner’s. 
oe P ay ig i 2 Ainslee’s 20 Good Housekeeping 20 Munsey’s Magazine 30 Short Stories 
FS Hyatt...... 1 21-4 5 Amateur Sportsman 23 Hampton-Columbian 23 Musician 45 Smart Set J 
> ‘ 7 American Boy 20 Harper’s Bazar 18 National Sportsman 30 Smith’s Magazine 
Jan. 1.—J. S. Lawson won a 20-pound turkey in the 3 American Magazine 70 Harper’s Magazine 93 Outer’s Book 30 Strand Magazine 
event at 25 targets, shooting with a handicap of 5; his , ‘Argosy 70 Harper’s Weekly 50 Outing 50 Suburban Life 
score was 24. He offered a sate, the first leg on 7 Atlantic Monthly 50 House Beautifui 60 Outlook 17 Success 
which was decided yesterday by A. Bryant winning on Automobile 50 House and Garden 22 Pacific Monthly 23 Sunset 
oe om et 27 Blue Book 23 Housekeeper 20 Pearson’s Magazine 40 System 
J. F. James won the take-home trophy with a total of 7 Bookman 35 Independent 22 Photo Era 22 Technical World 
95. He also won the J. P. Fairchilds trophy. The event 7 Boy’s Magazine 90 Tudge 23 Physical Culture 70 Theatre 
was at 100 targets, 50 being trapped on Christmas Day. Century 90 Leslie’s Weekly 17 Pictorial Review 8 Town and Country 
F. S. Hyatt led the field yesterday, and although Mr. 20 Christian Herald 90 Life 60 Popular Magazine 'new) 
James finished a poor fourth, his score on Christmas 110 Collier’s Weekly 35 Lippincott’s 16 Power Boating 35 Travel 
Day gave him the event with a total of 93. H. M. 20 Cosmopolitan 60 Literary Digest 18 Practical Engineer 16 Uncle Remus 
Brigham, the club champion took a leg on the Stak 70 Country Life in 17 Little Folks (new) 90 Puc 30 Violinist 
prize, and several trophy shoots were won by F. §S. : America 9 McCall’s 20 Railroad Man’s 70 Vogue | 
Hyatt. The scores: 35 Current Literature = McClure’s “aa Magazine 23 — s Home 
Turkey shoot, 25 t ts, handi : 21 Delineator 23 Metropolitan _ 0 Recreation (Companion 
J tees paises ~~ 34 “~~. Lockwood..... 2 20 12 esas 12 Modern Priscilla 27 Red Book : 37 World’s_ Work 
D8 RR ces ss500ss 1 23 ie SE. ccacesenaes 5 19 23 Etude (for all 60 Motor 35 Review of Reviews 35 World To-day 
G G Stephenson.... 2 22 FS Mila ciwcccas 1 19 Music Lovers) 40 Motor Boat. 60 Rudder 7 23 Yachting : 
J E Murray......... 5 21 A _E Edwards...... 3 18 23 Everybody’s 37 Motor Boating 55 Scientific American 35 Youth’s Companion 
TE SRE cccccxccces 1 21 J W Hessian........ 0 17 23 Field and Stream 17 Motor Magazine 20 Scrap Book 
Ce FA iccccccccas 1 20 
Stage trophy, 25 targets, handicap: THESE RATES ARE OFFICIAL UNTIL OCTOBER, 1912 AND GUARANTEED BY US 
HM Brigham ..... 0 3 ACH Edwards....... 3 18 sigiaascapaciinccstannssieipeshcctdipsaidtte eo these 
9 > Stephenson, jr 2 1 —— ee ee 
1 20 TE iuctey made ke i 5 14 USE THIS COUPON FOR YOUR ORDER 
0 20 C A Lockwood..... 2 13 
1 19 W_ Hessian....... 0 12 FOREST AND STREAM, 
5 18 V W Marshall...... 5 9 127 FRANKLIN STREET, 
J. S. Lawson trophy, 25 targets, handicap: NEW YORK CITY. FOREST AND STREAM 
A BEVAGE co cicvccsee 5 25 Be BRED caccdvcccus 0 23 
c ‘ a. re : = ae a eases : 7 
A E Edwards....... 2 essian....... 23 : ee oa t of bscriptions to 
ee ee 1 3 } S AGaME:..cocsee 5 22 Enclosed find $ in payment of my subscripti 
G G Stephenson, Jr : = yi * ‘— pecas ; ¥ 
F-F JamMes.ncccccces . J W Marshall...... 7 : sndi. .  Begi Be ccc nendadeeedendueneeaws 
J E Murray......... 5 23 the magazines indicated egin wi 
Trophy shoot, 25 targets, handicap: 
ES BEvath. . ccsccece I 2 Jj S Lawson.....«... 5 21 coerce ccc ccc ccc cee cece cee cee Cece eee cee eeeooroccs 
G G Stephenson, Jr 23 A Bevant «2.0. «« & 21 
1 - 1 2 C R James 1 19 
y © Mesray...<.<23. 5 22 ccc ccc cc cc ccec cee ecc cesses ccc se eseeseereegoeeeoosceoes 
Trophy shoot, 25 targets, handicap: 
FS Byatt... 20... 1 2 J F James.......000- 1 2 oe 
AB 1. 5 24 «JW Hessian........ 0 21 sees tte eeee eee cerereeeere 
TEN vee << ae G G Stephenson, Jr 2 19 
JT S Eawsotis.ceceses 5 22 GC RH James. vicccccs 1 16 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[JAN. 6, 1912. 





Tournament at Johnstown, Pa. 


Jounstown, Pa., Dec. 30.—On Saturday last one of the 
largest and most sucessful trapshooting events ever had 
in the — of Johnstown, Pa., was held on the 
grounds of the Johnstown Gun Club, at Kelso Station, 
under the auspices of the we Gun Club and 
Camp No. 76 of the United Sportsmen of Pennsylvania. 
The events consisted of trapshooting at bluerocks, begin- 
ning at 10 o’clock in the morning and continuing until 
dark, many of the events consisting of 10 or 15 birds, 
the prizes being for squad shootin * turkeys, chickens 
and ducks, appropriate to the holiday season. 

Camp 76 of the United Sportsmen of Pennsylvania is 
principally composed of ardent fishermen, but among the 
number are about twenty trapshooters, who have had a 
small range in Dale Borou . part of Johnstown, Pa. 

There is a movement on foot, however, for a consoli- 
dation of the trapshooters of Camp 76 of the United 
Sportsmen of Pennsylvania and the Johnstown Gun Club, 
which will possibly be consummated in the near future, 
end Johnstown will then have one of the largest and 
most enthusiastic trapshooting clubs in that part of the 
country. 

There were thirteen competitions during the early part 
of the day for the prizes above mentioned, the summary 
of the day’s shooting being as follows: 


OR ee 
i ces choctesesasbeeanewseses 95 83 87 
EN nS capinscnneisensectweese 115 95 83 
CAREEMCE RUMOURS ..00cccccccccesse 45 37 82 
Me. cc cbs ech sknsnoeshones 95 74 78 
ee oene ae 42 76 
i cninccnsececabionsees 55 41 75 
SRE GS vikbscexcvesessceseeseen 65 47 72 
i Se ear ieee cee 65 72 
Benjamin Strayer..........ccccccee. 135 96 71 
Sf ) eee ee 45 32 71 
CC cp kank auniebese sewn be 65 45 69 
Be) SNE «060000559 0000e00xen 70 48 69 
INE oinankabageeceenneanes 55 36 65 
ee Y «weccxivavecivcesecceen 45 29 64 
Frank Freidhoff ............. Seenen 175 103 59 
M OT oe 65 37 57 
W W Hershberger.............. cose | 30 55 
NE Ee RE Scand sennsesséneeseeneeed 45 24 53 
Ec ccheskbnsounsenseobe wens 35 18 51 
oS See 10 5 50 
Lee Wilson 10 5 50 
En_ Ankeny 10 5 50 
i iccsveabesscsee 35 17 48 
F db ih eckccsconenane® 65 28 43 
J Keiper 55 23 42 
¥F Constable 45 16 36 





In addition to the above events there was a_ special 
competition at 25 birds, with six prizes, mentioned above, 
with results as follows: Long 22, Rogers 22, Snyder 21, 
Hill 20, Sliter 20, Smith 20, Bowman 19, Nycum 18, 
Hershberger 18, Barnhart 17, E. Ott 17, Boyer 17, Freid- 
hoff_17, Sargent 17, Matthews 16, Strayer 14, R. Boring 
13, C. Ott 13, Keiper 12, Doyle 12, Constable 11, Reiman 6. 

In the shoot-off Long captured first prize, a carving 
set; Snyder took second prize, a hunting coat. 

The three-cornered tie for the third prize was won 
by Hill, who took down a fine cut-glass dish. Fourth 
prize, a safety razor, went to Bowman. Fifth, a tie be- 
tween Hershberger and Nycum, was won by Hershber- 
ger, who received a jewel case, and sixth, also a jewel 
case, was won by Freidhoff in a five-cornered tie with 
Boyer, Earl, Ott, Barnhart and Sargent. 


Larchmont Y. C. 


Larcumont, N. Y., Dec. 31.—Ten men took the kink 
cut of the targets as they flew like one possessed of 
delirium tremens, driven and checked by the high wind 
from across Hen and Chickens Reef. The feature of the 
Larchmont shoot last Sunday was the accumulation cup, 
which was won by Stuart Scott with 42 out of 50. Scott 
also took a leg on the vice-commodore’s cup, the Alley 
trophy, a special scratch match at 15 birds, of which he 
shattered 14, and was high gun for the day. W. D. 
Hinds broke 9 in the 10-live bird scratch shoot, while 
D. F. McMahon made a full score with a 16 handicap in 
the 100-bird match. 

The last limb for the December cup brought out the 
closest competition. E. G. Unitt, R. Johnson, W. J. 
Elias and R. L. Spotts had each won one of the coveted 
appendages, so that a shoot-off was necessary. Unitt with 
a handicap of 5, won the tie and cup. Dr. Culver didn’t 
win anything, but he shot well, getting 93 in the 100-bird 
match. Scores: 


Special shvot, 10 targets, scratch: 













W D Hinds........00- Oe SRE os wawonanievion 5 
Stuart Scott 8 Dr D L Culver.. a 
B M Higginson 8 D F McMahon......... 5 
BS 7 BR FJ FohNs0n........00000 6 
R L Spotts...... 
Special shoot, 15 targets, scratch: 
14 BY NON 3 gs jocs oe sia sks 11 
13 Dr D L Culver........ 10 
13 W D Hinds..... wise 10 
12 D F McMahon......... 9 
12 
December cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
IEE ccnsecicens 2 25 W D Hinds......... 0 20 
NS Saaeeee 0 23 We DF PRS ssccsccnce 2 3D 
B M Higginson.... 1 22 > SOUL ssvces 1 19 
D F McMahon..... 4 22 R L Spotts ... 0 17 
i) se ee 5 21 R MF sacs 1 14° 
Won by E. G. Unitt. Other leaders not in club com- 


petition. 
Shoot-off for permanent possession of December cup, 
25 targets, handicap: 


eS eer R J Johnson........ 1 19 

WY DMS eciwesss 1 19 Bs Se MEE. sine sais 5 18 
Alley trophy, 25 targets, handicap: F 

Dr D L Culver..... 1 23 Es BOOS. oscccs0s 0 18 

BS DIRE es ccwerccs 0 23 WD Es e5c0nc0% 1 18 


B M Higginson.... 1 22 R dé ohnson....... 1 16 
D F McMahon..... 4 21 E Ut. csiesecec 5 15 
SUOONL. socnescncon ee W D Binds....ivcces 0 14 


Won by S. Scott. Other leaders not in club com- 
petition. 

Vice-Commodore’s trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
D F McMahor ..... 4 28 RE SG0Us..s.0s0c0. O20 


Dr D L Culver..... 1 23 2g “eee 
B S Noyle ......... 0 2 W J Elias.. aa 
B M Higginson..... 0 21 E G Unitt...... 
EE. cons siseisioenee 0 20 R J Johnson 





_Won by S. Scott. Other leaders not in club compe- 
tition. 
Accumulation cup, 50 targets, handicap: 
B : 


Dr D L Culver...... 2 45 Higinson..... «2 
SR See Dinos 2 42 W D Hinds......... 0 39 
BS OIE. cai scincess 0 42 ea Elias..... tines ae 
D F McMahon..... 8 41 E a ry 
ee eS ee 0 39 R J Johneon........ 2 32 


Won by S. Scott. Dr. Culver not in members’ com- 
petition. 
Day trophy, 100 targets, handicap: 
16 100 





D F McMahon Se eee 
Dr D L Culver W J Elias ... 
B S Noyle..... R —-- 
B M Higginson W D Hinds.. nae 
Be 6S Oo coco cinece R J Johneon......00 

High gun trophy, 125 targets, scratch: 
B PEE sc oscaeccues 108 a ee 92 
Dr D i. Culver...... 104 WwW eee 85 
B M Higginson....... 102 D McMahon........ 82 
TNE coo P amc secsenue 100 R J Johnson.......... 81 
De Te RB kc cciescave 


Queens Club. 


Queens, L. I., Dec. 30.—Inauguration day at the 
Queens Club was staged here to-day with a decidedl 
successful trapshoot, at which three trophies were cai- 
endared. Seven upper-class professionals added their 
efforts to the success of the day and shot as they usually 
do when they have to do a demonstration act. 

W. Simonson won the trophy shoot from scratch at 25 
targets with 22 dead. He also took precedence in the 
25-target handicap trophy match, getting 28. The Moon- 
light handicap went to W. Hyland with 24 from a 2-rock 
handicap. - Welles was high professional, getting a 
straight 25 in the first event, 24 in the second and 23 in 
the gloaming. 

We wish the Queens club a sucessful New Year. 


Trophy shoot, 25 targets, scratch: 













OTT WEES cccccivescss 25 TR Chepmet..c.csiscc 19 
WW SHEE osecicscvese St OF DE Ramee... occsscas 17 
W Simonson .......... 22 ©. WOE avepecacscokss 17 
OR OE stiescccceons 22 2 Oe ee a 17 
We RS oii.ccccesns ee Dr Cleghorn .ccccceess 16 
i F Simonson........ 21 S M Van Allen........ 16 
DEEL -es.cnsneuece . os C A _ Lockwood....... ae 
Sere 20 CP IT cca cs rssec 13 
°G Schneider .......0- 20 D EK Morvell......ccscsee ll 
F ROU ovcccccec vo ae 
Trophy shoot, 25 targets, handicap: 

eT eee 0 24 SF WG scieexees 0a ae 
W._ Simonson ....... 0 23 E Buhler ... -- 10 20 
i ee ee new © J _M Kissam .- sD 
M Barnes ..... er *G Davis ... « & 2 
*J Schneider ....... 0 22 Dr Cleghorn - & 
W Hyland ...... 2 21 D K Morrell 5 18 
*W Sharpe ... 0 2 F Rowland ... 5 15 
J F Simonson. 0 20 C A Lockwood < 1 ae 
F Dodesky . 02 © Repler ....000.<0. 2 8 
C R Chapman ee 

Moonlight handicap, 25 targets, handicap: 
W_ Hyland ..... inca a aubitzer ....... 5 18 
i Ge 0 23 PPR oe sceseeece BS 
C R Chapman...... 3 23 *G Davis .... 0 16 
eee 21 W Sharpe .......... 0 16 
S M Van Allen..... 0 21 W Simonson ....... 0 16 
D_K Morrell....... 5 20 *G Schneider ....... 0 22 
*N Apgar covessove O OD PF Rewiaed ..ceccce © B 
©: Kesler .......; ‘eos a8 


*Professionals. 





Highland Gun Club. 


Epce Hitt, Pa., Dec. 30.—In an interesting 100-bird 
match here to-day, C. H. Newcomb broke 97 birds, 
running 74 without a miss. He won Class B cup and 
spoon. He won also the protection race. Thomas 
Tansey shot well, finishing second, and making two 
straights of 25 each. Scores: 


No. 2 was the year cup. No. 3 was for spoon. 
1 2 












Events: 3 4 Total. 
Class A: 
ee ‘ coee SO 0D BD Bt 97 
Tansey cos Se ee ee 95 
Griffith 24 24 20 22 90 
Class 
Freeman 21 24 20 21 86 
W T Smit 21 22 20 19 82 
Dalton -- 18 18 21 57 
EIOVET occ nes). oe ws 29 
ee ere Seni’. ab, Seneca 16 
Class C: 
DP NE is 5nSevune sdceannwocsues 11 14 18 16 59, 
PIE is co oaceieuwsscntvinaponanaees © 16 10 14 14 54 
Class D: 
DD Sewn uk wos uctessapuandnawae 17 14 18 14 63 
PENN i. ciikwiswneaess weenaieanecuse 14 16 13 20 63 
IIE ® ea Qoswiicse- see nance’ Geandenyouss 18 14 13 14 59 
RRR Seng cekwicn<awises's coe, A Se OEE 58 
Thos Meehan .. tise ck NE oe 30 
IE ae cGu ts csenbraneeeebeneere 2 46 
Protection race: 
NEWOCMAD os<cccccews ee ee 13 
EEE uesmedvncsscen 138—28 eae 14—27 
ED. Sciwwansacves 13 T F Meehan. ..0c0s% 11 
pe or ae 14—27 W T SRR ..0.60052 14—25 





The Du Pent Gun Club. 


Witmincton, Del., Dec. 30.—Fifty-seven marksmen 
took part in the weekly shoot of the Du Pont Club 
yesterday afternoon. Among the participants were: 
Alden B. Richardson, of Dover, Del., ex-amateur State 
champion, and son of Senator Richardson, and Linn 
Worthington, professional, of a Md. Straight 
scores of 25 were made by J. B. McHugh, ex-amateur 
State champion, and W. A. Joslyn, both of Wilmington. 
The attendance was good, and the sport did not end 
until stopped by darkness. 

W. S. Colfax, Jr., of this city, the present amateur 
State champion, was defeated by McHugh, for the 
Class A challenge cup. Colfax was the holder. [his 
is not the State championship trophy. The men shot at 
50 targets, the scores by rounds being: Colfax, 23 and 19; 
total 42. McHugh 21 and 25; total 46. 

H. B. Smith, qe defeated O. V. Ort, the holder, for 
the Class D challenge cup. Both are Wilmington men. 
The scores were: Ort 27, Smith 35. 

In a team race, nine men on each side, between the 
Sales Department and Oprating Department of the Du 
Pont Powder Company, the Sales Department won—167 
to 151. Amateur champion Colfax shot for the losing 
team and made a score of 24 out of 25. He was high 
man of the match. 

The winners in the Coleman du Pont merhandise events 
were: Class A—Tie between L. D. Willis and William 
M. Foord, both former amateur State champions, 24 
out of 25. Class B—W. M. Hammond, 22. lass C— 
Tie between L. C. Lyon and H. C. McClane, 21. Class 
D—William M. Francis, 19. 

The scores in the team race were: 

Sales Department. Operating Department. 
E du Pont..... cove C D Prickett... 18 
L TF Bias ssccces aE E H Ford.......++- 10 
dward Banks .... 22 C V Ferriday....... 12 
W A Joslyn........ 22 T W Keithley..... 20 
a F A Wardenburg.. 13 
T W Mathewson... 16 
E A V Everitt.... 17 
BD 5 Cae, coscccce 2h W S Colfax, Jr.... 24 
cS Gerow........ 18—167 | a OS See 21—151 

Individual scores: A. B. Richardson, 21 out of 25, 

W. Hammond 22, W. A. Joslyn 22, L. . Lewis 21, J 


” 


A. Macmullen 15, H. W. Bush, 22, Edward Banks 22, 
J. B. McHugh 24, J. T S.kelly 21, L. Worthington 23, 
J. T. Roberson 23, E. P. Ewing 19, E. W. Crossan 16, 
Wm. Coyne 16, H. D. Betts 13, T. W. Keithley 20, T. 
Martin 22, O. V. Ort 14, J. W. Mathews 17, N. K. 
Smith 21, A. H. Lobb 18, E. H. Ford 9, L. C. Lyon 21, 
W. S. Gavan 18, H. W. Winchester 23, W. Tomlinson 
20, Guy Lambert 7, A. J. Curley 11, C. D. Prickett 18, 
Vs Tresiter 12, Eugene du Pont 22, Peyton 17, C. H 
Simon 20, W. A. Jordan 15, F. A. Wardenburg 13, J. R. 
Bailey 17, D. S. Wood 10, G. S. Marshall 13, W. B. 
Smith, Jr., 16, Clyde Leedom 18, H. P. Carlon 40, Cc. Cc. 
Geron 18, H. C. McClane 21, W. S. Colfax, Jr., 24, E. A. 
W. Everitt 17, W._ Edmonson 20, G. H. Mitchell 17, S. G. 
David 12, R. C. McArdle 17, J. H. Minnick 18, W. G. 
Wood 18, T. W. Mathewson 18, William Francis 19, L. 
D. Willis 24, L. Turner 21, William Foord 24, Dr. Betts 


15. 





J W Mathews..... 17 


Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


New York, Dec. 30.—About the biggest bunch of the 
season showed up to-day, twenty gunners calling pull. 
The usual 100-target distance handicap was the event. 
G. S. K. Remsen was the man of the hour, getting 90 
birds and the trophy. J. von Boeckman missed one bird 
too many, and took second. The scores: 










G S K Remsen....... 90 W IL Skidmore........ 72 
von Boeckman...... 89 A V Suydam.......... 68 
ee Se E Escheverra ... . 6 
r Griffith ... eee D 7 Rca eae ane - 68 

R Morgan ..... ae H Hewes ..... - 62 
Voorhees .... een Te H Le Barre - & 

1, Gaughan seswe 82 D Wood .......- . 57 
W Dreyer... - 80 H D Tracey.... - 6 

H D Bergen.... <a SS eer 47 

AS EAP ovcconcensesss 76 


The New Year’s Day shoot brought out a goodly 
bunch of trap enthusiasts. ‘he scores,-50 targets, scratch: 


M A Kelsey..... geaaee ae A Scheubel ......----+ 38 
S Van Allen .......... 44 H Hewins . —- 
J Voorhees ......0000. 48 $R Abeles .. 37 
C A Brown .cccccccoee BS H F Tracey.. . a 
De GERBER: ovcssccse ase ae S Isaacs ...cccces | 
L H Schortemeier..... 42 G Kouwenhoven . 37 
W Simonson ......... 42 W E Skidmore 37 
PO PEE scncsesnnsss 42 H D Bergen ... 36 
Se IE cccccunesonss - 42 F A Lawrence........ 36 
A V_ Suydam......0... @ (Ar 35 
W WARE on ccsvccccces. & OR TOR oecceeesss 34 
BR EGG cccccscccoes 4 C COOGEE cc ccccccdcces 34 
H Vanderveer ..... 41 { A Howard ..ccscces- 33 
H Montanus......... 41 Go ee 33 
C S Medler..... neocons D C Van Alien........ 33 
F Simonson ........ 40 Dr Welzmuller ....... 32 
Gaughan ...... cecewa ae pet Ros kes cenesns 31 
BIGERR 6.<.esccs06e $9 Dr Muller ............ 30 
P von Boeckman ..... 38 





New Rochelle—Stamford—Lakewood. 


TRAPSHOOTING was begun last Saturday in the three 
places above titled, but complete scores are not at hand. 
At the New Rochelle Yacht Club, B. R. Stoddard got 
away with the big effort by winning both events pro- 
grammed. He made 79 in the 1-bird handicap, and 43 
in the 50-target New Year’s handicap. < 

At the Stamford Rod and Gun Club the long handicap 
man, M. B. Foster, tied E. L. Match, shooting from 
scratch, was finally drubbed in the shoot-off for the 
president’s cup. Mr. Hatch purloined also the turkey 
shoot with 24 out of 25. 

At Lakewood, H. W. Hayden, of New York, packed 
off the cup in the 100-bird sweepstakes. 


Piel ee ee eee 


JAN. 6, 1912.] 





Meadow Springs Gun Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 30.—Wiley, Renner and Murdock 
were the three high men in to-day’s shoot of the Meadow 
Springs Gun Club. Wiley won the spoon offered for the 
best target breaker in Class A, and Renner managed to 
break more bluerocks than any other Class B man. 
Murdock shot the best consistent gun of the afternoon, 
fer he led every marksman for the high total. 

Murdock came within one target of tying Wiley for the 
Class A spoon. Wiley totaled 24, breaking 21 of his 
25, and ane * dead bird added handicap of 3 tacked 
to his total. urdock shattered 21 also, but his handicap 
was only 2, which enabled Wiley to win the dipper. 

Renner clearly won the Class B honors. His clean 
score of 20 was the best made in that class, Emrey fin- 
ished second with a score of 19. 

Out of his 100 bluerocks, Murdock broke 89, his near- 
est competitors being Pratt and Soley, who broke 74. 


Class A: 
B. B. B. B. H.B.T. H. Total 


MOO: -sveccsacccacscunces 9141011 2 21 23 22 89 
BEM “Sica ascaidenvecessake EN de xs 21 24 14 55. 
MED Scscvaceccxeavetas 1011 9 9 1161715 71 
EE Sukccocsenssvceve cae 8 6 5 9 3131613 63 
JENSEN cocceccccccesssccseces i rereee > >) ae 34 
MEE cdecexscucatorsnetentee 512 810 2171920 74 
DEE cncnacccncncckexdecea. ae oe 812 1161718 65 
Class B: 
MUL. escneuecaveevnce 1011 9 9 11617 15 71 
DL, ncucisadcarerswaee 4648 6 71313 48 
QP Oe 7 9 813 1171817 72 
MEE Sucdwevcacsdestuneeas S € 0 GBH. 24 
Unclassified: 
ML. dsvubindedencuneseeuacs 712 511.. 20 2019 74 
oc. ccccséusodevice Dice on a6 <6 ak a8 14 
EEE, so eeveesacases paauee irae «6-29 ee 28 
eR ve narccdcvssceced ‘e8.ica © se 14 


Essex County Country Club. 


Orance, N. J., Dec. 30.—B. M. Shanley, Jr., broke 24 
out of 25 targets and won the championship trophy here 
to-day. Just to show some Speedway he won the Satur- 
day trophy, 23 out of 25, and Heller trophy with a 
similar score. Shanley cup, 10 doubles, fell before the 
gun of James A. Hart with 13. 





Championship trophy, 25 targets: 
B M Shanley, Jr... 24 H Ross......+++++ 5 22 
ow Bae scccece 0 17 P S Ross, Jr.....0 4 20 
ao aaa 2 15 
Saturday trophy, 25 targets: 
BM anh. 0 24 ee erererre 5 22 
ames A Hart...... 0 19 PS Ross, Jr... cccse 4 19 
rt R Coffim.....ccce- 2 21 i eer 0 23 
Shanley cup, 10 doubles: 
B M Shanley.......... il L H Ross 10 
james B, ~ Fiat ccccccs 13 y ss 
2 a Cc 1 
Heller trophy, 25 targets 
S H Rollinson ..... B 
W ROMMs ..c<cccoe . 4 ow A Hart ..... 0 14 
PS Bees, Jesccecce 4 16 TE Gere cccsscce 2 22 
L, BE Bees..cccccccee 5. 20 A O Headley....... 4 17 
P E Heller..... ee C HE Dai. 6c sscnces 0 18 





Smith Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Dec. 30.—Good weather generally pro- 
duces good scores among good shooters. So far so 
good. cores follow: 

22 23 19 24 21 22 






Geiger 
} Baldwin 18 16 17 19 19 18 
L Colquitt .... 23 23 25 25 24 24 
T Craig ....... Te Ue TE cc ts ee 
Dy ENE skcccescens ae ae Sue se 
We WOMEN cov cccccecnsccsccctcesce © eM ox ss «e 
We MME cada ciscucenesteecdoudacssauae én ¢h ® .. 
ee BOR onccckccntvccasedcansaasese 20 23 22 24 22 22 
Te BME sicctncnsracncevesvesvececdes © ie ao oe de oe 
BN MEME vecicsicceccacewsnnecncveccses Se Te eT ua xe 
GEE sokdnsscccnenencsinsdcenenecnes 20 22 20 19 
DE sc csenseceincddachuvceveeeeae 24 22 23 19 
W Wilson ccccccccccee Mab ceeenecenes - 18 20 20 21 

EE caccnccccadcccsnneseqatceusse 21 20 16 18 7 
TCE: culscencacavadenkenstsauaaiads 17 17 19 15 


Speedway Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Dec. 28.—Louis Colmain was high gun 
at the regular weekly shoot held Tuesday afternoon, 
Dec. 26, at the Speedway Gun Club, with a score of 
161 “kills” out of a possible 175. B. M. Shanley, Jr., 
was second high man of the day, smashing 230 blue- 
rocks out of the 250 that he fired at. The scores follow: 












B. M.. Shanley, Jt.csccccccs 23 23 25 20 23 25 25 22 21 24 
John ES ovat oudacou oo ME Se Ue BO TD oc ce ce ee 
Thomas Pryor 11 1114141618 .... .. «. 
Shepard ..... 20 20 10 SE TT BD... ce ce ve 
L Colquitt .. 22 22 23 24 24 24 23 RE 

Apgar ...... 24 24 24 24 24... = 
Fred Cates ae oo SEIS EP Bcc oe j 
J Hover .....cccccccccscccccece Milas a4 od o& antes ae 4a Se 

SMOKELESS. 


Marine and Field Club. 


Batu Beacu, Dec. 30.—Paul R. Towne and E. H. Lott 
took all the prizes to-day. President Towne won the 
leg on December trophy, which also made the emblem 
ermanently his, with a total score of 268 out of 300. 
manuel-Sayre cup also passed into his possession, as 
did the take-home trophy. Mr. Lott won turkey shoot 
and New Year’s cup. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Bennett Gun Club. 


GLovucesTER City, Dec. 30.—Vicious weather put a 
damper on good scores here to-day. e pig event was 
the feature. Eight ties resulted. In the shoot-off Wm. 
Shimp took the crackle. Stokes Pickett put away Frank 
Bennett in the special shoot for ten beans. In the 
second special for ten_simolians, Ben Martel beat Gus 
Grater by two clays. Scores: 

Weekly shoot for 50-pound Pig, at 15 bluerocks each: 
Martel 13, Shimp 13, Buck 13, Monohan 13, Brennen 12, 
Prickett 13, M. Monohan 13, Gibbons 13, Murray 12, 
Black 11, Burrows 11, Gibbons 11, Taylor 11, T. Mono- 
han 11, Grater 11, Martel 11, J. Prince 10, Hargesheimer 
10, Haley 10. 

Shoot-off, miss-and-out: Shimp 3, B. Monohan 2, 
Buck 2, Martel 1, M. Monohan i, Martel 0, Gibbons 0, 
Brennen 1. 

Special shoot, $10 a side, 25 bluerocks: Prickett 19, 
Bennett 17. 

Special shoot, $10 a side, 25 bluerocks: B. Martel 19, 
Grater 17. 


Glenwood Country Club. 


_ Gren Heap, L. I., Dec. 30.—It hasn’t taken trapshoot- 
ing many days to grow popular at the new Glenwood 
Country Club, and although W. S. Silkworth gets away 
with most of the silverware, he is being pushed harder 
each week. To-day he took the 100-target event with 92. 





W S Silkworth ..... or 60 

, FREE cccscscscssa see 85 56 
C W Berner .. aa 52 
A Pierre ..cccs -- 50 
ie ee Sere 66 





Rifle and Revolver 





Military School Rifle Shooting League. 


THE list of schools represented, the club secretary, and 
the N. R. A. judge follow: 

Columbia (Tenn.) Military Academy—R. L. Garner, 
Sec’y; Lieut. W. H. Westmorland, U.S.A., Judge. 

Harvard Military School, Los Angeles, Cal.—H. M. 
Fletcher, Sec’y, and Judge. - 

Hitchcock Military Academy, San Rafael, Cal.—W. H. 
Edmands, Sec’y; Maj. S. J. Halley, ae. 

Marist College, Atlanta, Ga.—L. Bramen, Sec’y; Maj. 
E. R. Schmidt, sung. 

Miami Military Institute, Germantown, O.—E._ J. 
Moterman, Sec’y; Lieut. C. R. Street, U.S.A. ret., Judge. 

Mt. Tamalpais Military Academy, San Rafael, Cal.— 
Maj. N. F. Vanderbilt, C. N. G., Toten, 

N- Y. Military Academy, Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y.— 
Douglas Leslie, Sec’y; Geo. S. Clark, Judge. 

Northwestern Military. Academy, Highland Park, Ill.— 
W. Thode, Sec’y; Maj. R. P. Davidson, I. N. G., Judge. 

St. John’s Military Academy. Delafield, Wis.—John 
Saunders, Sec’y; Lieut. C. F. Severson, U.S. A., Judge. 

Wentworth Military Academy, Lexington, Mo.—War- 
ren E. Dewey, Sec’y; Capt. G. B. Pritchard, Jr., U.S.A,, 


Judge. 
The schedule of matches is arranged as follows: 


Jan. 13.—Columbia vs. Harvard, Hitchcock vs. St. 
Johns, Marist vs. Northwestern, Miami vs. N. Y. Mili- 
tary, Mt. Tamalpais vs. Wentworth. 

Jan. 20.—Columbia vs. Hitchcock, Harvard vs. Went- 
worth, Marist vs. St. John’s, Miami vs. Northwestern, 
Mt. Tamalpais vs. N. Y. Military. 

Jan. 27.—Columbia vs. Marist, Harvard vs. Hitchcock, 
Miami vs. St. John’s, Mt. Tamalpais vs. Northwestern, 
Wentworth vs. N. Y. Military. 

Feb. 3.—Columbia vs. Miami, Harvard vs. Marist, 
Hitchcock vs. Wentworth, Mt. Tamalpais vs. St. John’s, 
N. Y. Military vs, Northwestern. 

Feb. 10—Columbia vs. Mt. Tamalpais, Harvard vs. 
Miami, Hitchcock vs. Marist, N. Military vs. St. 
John’s, Northwestern vs. Wentworth. 

Feb. 17.—Columbia vs. N. Y. Military, Harvard vs. 
Mt. Tamalpais, Hitchcock vs. Miami, Northwestern vs. 
St. John’s, Wentworth vs. Marist. 

Feb. 24.—Columbia vs. Northwestern, Harvard vs. N. 
Y. Military, Hitchcock vs. Mt. Tamalpais, Marist vs. 
Miami, St. John’s vs. Wentworth. 

March 2.—Columbia vs. St. John’s, Harvard vs. North- 
western, Hitchcock vs. N. Y. Military, Marist vs. Mt. 
Tamalpais, Miami vs. Wentworth. 

March 9.—Columbia vs. Wentworth, Harvard vs. St. 
Tohn’s, Hitchcock vs. Northwestern, Marist vs. N. Y. 
Military, Miami vs. Mt. Tamalpais. 


The conditions governing the competitions are: 


Eligibility—Open to teams from rifle clubs represent- 
ing a military school or a private school having a mili- 
tary department, affiliated with the National Rifle Asso- 
ciation, and in good standing. Any number of club 
members up to ten may shoot on the team, the best 
five scores to count for the team’s record score. 

Distance.—Fifty feet from end of rifle to target. 

Number of Shots.—Twenty for record. Ten standing 
and ten prone, ten shots on a target; no sighting shots. 

Target.—The N. R. A. gallery targets, furnished by 
the N. R. A., must be used. No other targets will be 
received for record. Used targets will be held subject 
to call by the N A. 

Position.—Standing: Body and rifle must be free from 
all artificial support. Prone: Head toward target, rifle, 
forearm and hand must be free from all artificial support. 
Use of strap not allowed in either position. 
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Rifle-—Any .22cal., weighing not over 10lbs. 

Seth in front of the firing pin, not containing 
glass. 

Trigger Pull.—Not to be less than 3lbs. 

Ammunition.—Twenty-two caliber short. 

Time Allowance.—Ten minutes will be allowed for each 
string of ten shots. 

Judges.—A judge appointed by the N. R. A., or his 
representative, will supervise the shooting of all matches 
and certify to the scores made. He will see that al? 
conditions are adhered to, determine the score and re- 
port same to the N. R. A. by mail on the official blank 
at the completion of each match. He will take charge 
of the official targets before and after the match. 

Matches, when Shot.—Harvard School, Hitchcock 
Military Academy, Mt. Tamalpais Military Academy, and 
St. John’s Military Academy will shoot on Monday of 
each week or the ee peer if preferred; Went- 
worth Military Academy, iami Military Institute, and 
Northwestern Military Academy on Tuesday, and Colum- 
bia Military Academy, Marist College and N. Y. Mili- 
tary Academy on Wednesday or before. 

Entrance Fee.—Three dollars per team. 

Prize.—To the team winning the most number of 
matches a plaque emblematic of the military school rifle 
shooting team championship and five silver medals to the 
individual members of the team. 

The Interscholastic Indoor Championship Team Match 
for the Astor cup for 1912 will be held during the week 
ending April 20. 


Seventh Regiment Rifles. 


Tue first perfect score of the season on the Seventh 
Regiment range was made on Dec. 29, by Lance Corpora? 
J. K. Boles, Company I. In sharpshooters’ Class Pvt. 
D. S. Steele, Company G, was top with 66 and 65. 

Novice Class went to Pvt. A. R. Ten Eick, Company 
G, with 68 and 64. Ten men qualified as sharpshooters. 

First entry prize winners were: Expert, Pvt. P. FE. 
Grannis, Co. K; sharpshooter, Lieut. Fred Nicoll, Com- 
pany L; novice, Pvt. A. R. Ten Eick, Company G. 


Leaders in Class cup match No. 2; Expert ~~ 









Lance Corp. J K Boles, Co. I 0 68—138 

Lieut E M Leask, Staff aa 66 63—129 

DW Fe Cano ce sisdccecedecseusesatess 65 64—129 
Sharpshooter Class 

Wee Ee Oe ee Cis da ccectucedecdvncauanaa 66 65—131 

W M Phillips, Veteran... 66 64—139 

Corp G Grant, Co. I 63 61—124 
Novice Class: 

et A Fee Ba Coss Gsvccivccesiscsescnies 68 64—132 

ee Oe A Bid acecddccvesasnesccnsnacean 59 59—118 

Pwt PP Camere, Ce Gio ccc cccccceccccccsacese 58 55—113 


First entry prize winners; expert Class, 200 and 500yds.: 
Pet Pe Gr, Ce Ceivkcccwecdcncnccecscane 31 35— 6 


Sharpshooter Class: 







Lagat FF Wee Ce Reedeccciceccaecsceuccacs 33 34— 67 
Novice Class: 
Pee Te ee es Oe Ganikiciccdacecccscisen 29 33— 62 
Sharpshooter qualifications: 
Pvt H P Daniels, Co. K.. 33 34— 67 
Pvt F C Stevens, Co. D... 30 35— 
Corp H A Herrick, Co. L.. 32 34— 66 
Lieut P A Paddock, Co. I. 33 32— 65 
Sergt W G Lush, Co. I.. 32 35— 67 
Sergt L F Knust, Co. E. 30 35— 65 
Sergt F D Conklin, Co. A.. 31 34— 65 
Lieut W S Collins, Co. M. 33 35— 68 
Capt G S Towle, Co. M.... 32 33— 65 
FE Re 32 338— 65 


Pvt J A Hoag, Co. I... 
Necessary for qualification, at least 65. 


U. S. R. A. Indoor League. 


Tue Manhattan Revolver Association, of New York 
city, won Match 3 in the United States Revolver Asso- 
ciation League tournament, official scores of which have 
just been received from Secretary-Treasurer J. B. Crab- 
tree. If the unofficial score from Bay City is verified. 
Match No. 4 goes to that team. Manhattan thus far 
has won three out of four of the matches. Their 
scores were: Nos. 1 and 2, 1110; No. 3, 1111; No. 4, 1103, 
as against 1108 for Bay Cities. Official scores: 










Match No. 3: 
Providence .....+++++- 108T ve. Gay CREE .ciccccecas *1069 
Belleville 913 vs. Philadelphia ......... 1083 

ederal ..... vs. Manhattan .......... iil 
St. Louis eee 1067 
Chicago . vs. Portland ......+++++++ 1107 
Youngstown .......+++ 1026 vs. Citizens ........++-+++ 840 
Pittsburgh .......-.++ 1064 vs. Springfield ........... 1105 
Columbus .....++++++- 1071 vs. National Capital..... 1049 
Spokane .....cccccsees WHS ws. CORRE co ccccccceesss 1015 
Osborn .ccccccsccccece 968 vs. Shell Mound ........ 1044 
Seattle ....cccccccccces 946 vs. Baltimore ............ 1023 
Los Angeles ........- 1082 vs. Myles Standish ..... 1041 

Match No. 4: 
Belleville .- 964 .vs. Providence. ........+ 1032 
Federal +. 1063 vs. Bay Cities .........-- -*1108 
St. Louis 1065 vs. Philadelphia -- 1088 
Chicago 1043 vs. Manhattan -- 1103 
Youngstown .........- 981 vs. Boston ..... -- 1055 
Pittsburgh ....ccccccee 1046 vs. Portland .. -- 1107 
Columbus ...... jeenee 1065 vs. Citizens .... 846 
SOARES sccccccccoccas 1113 vs. Springfield ..... 1091 
CINONEE ddccsccccscceas 978 vs. National Capital 1057 
Seattle ccccceces seceeee 926 vs. Oakland .... 1033 
Los Angeles ......... 1082 vs. Shell Mound 1069 
Myles tandish ...... 1058 vs. Baltimore ...... eee 963 

Unofficial. 


The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from any 
newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to supply you 


regularly. 
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the best. 


Can be depended upon to 


Big Game CARTRIDGES 


‘make good”’ in any sort of critical situation. 
Primers that are really sure-fire, bullets and shells designed and made 
by scientific experts, standard brands of powder accurately loaded—all these 
are essentials of the finished cartridge that produces results. 


Peters Ammunition develops the greatest efficiency of amy good gun. 
Ask your dealer for Peters Cartridges for the simple reason that they are 


- CINCINNATI, OHIO 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY -_ - 


New York: 98 Chambers Street. T. H. KELLER, Manager 











New Orleans: 321 Magazine Street. E. F. LECKERT, Manager 


San Francisco: 608-612 Howard Street. J. S. FRENCH, Manager 





A DAY WITH TENNESSEE QUAIL. 
Continued from page 10. 
ing two birds, but the man traveled ten feet to 
the dog’s one. 

A hawk' pitched out of a thicket on which we 
doubled and were not sorry to find it a very 
dead bird. A little further on we found a small 
covey, getting three birds on the flush. They 
swung round and went back to the woods, and 
we did not follow them. 

In the next field the dog pointed, and we hur- 
ried to position. Just as we reached him he 
sighed heavily and lay down with his nose at 
a mouse hole. 

“Blown up,’ said Charlie, in disgust. “Run 
himself right off his feet. We will strike for 
the station; I don’t want to have to carry him.” 

We took it easy, strolling along with the dog 
ambling a few feet ahead. We had to lift him 
over every fence. Getting a little lead, when we 
stopped to rest at a fence, he pointed again. 

“Bet he is asleep before we get there,” said 
Charlie, as we dropped off the fence and leisurely 
approached. 

“Don’t even see the mouse hole, this time,” 
said he, as we ranged alongside the dog. I was 
about to advise him to look close, when the 
finest covey of birds we had yet seen burst out 
of the weeds at our feet. They caught us nap- 
ping, but we got into action with very little lost 
time, and no lost motion. Charlie's first barrel 


cut down a single, swinging to his right; I got - 


one straight away, feathering another badly that 
happened to be in line, and we each scored with 
the second barrel. I marked down my wounded 
bird, and following got it, making five birds on 
the flush. 

The covey divided, some going in the direction 
we were taking, and of these we found three 


more, getting two of them. The last bird I killed 
fell in thick cover and I tried to get the dog to 
help hunt it; in fact, went at him rather rough 
when he did not respond to repeated “Seek 
dead.” 

“Let him alone, please,” sad Charlie. “I will 
hunt the bird. He is about all in, and I have got 
to get him home.” 

Arrived at the railroad, the dog dropped down 
and fell as!eep, and he never stirred when we 
pitched him into the baggage car. 

It was a fine hunt, and I agreed with Charlie, 
who said: “Taking it all in all, it has been a 
day full of the unexpected.” 


FLY-FISHING IN NORTH CAROLINA. 
Continued from page 13. 

which Drs. Abell and Stringfield are members, 
and always ready to extend the hand of good 
fellowship to true sportsmen. George W. Van- 
derbilt has some of the finest trout water in 
these mountains including Davidson River, Mills 
River and North Fork of the French Broad 
River. Beyond Waynesville there are streams 
all the way to Murphy; some far back in the 
forest, others quite near. 

Dr. Daniel Bryson, of Bryson City, or his 
brother, Thad Bryson, would give intending ang- 
lers desired information at Bryson City, sixty- 
five miles west of Asheville. 

My rods have been put carefully away till 
next spring when, if a kind Providence wills 
it, I hope again to wade the clear waters of our 
streams for the shy, but beautiful inhabitants 
thereof. I have now taken up my gun, and 
with my little Irish setter bitch Nellie, Jr., bag- 
ged thirty partridges last Saturday in an ad- 
joining county. 


Partridges (quail) are plentiful this season, 
it seems, a.l over the State. 


WILDFOWL IN CURRITUCK SOUND. 
Cont.nucd trum page 1b. 

search of gunning, | had one day of very moder- 
ate shooting, foliowed by ten days of mild sum- 
mer weather, during which no fowl were to be 
seen in the daylight hours, though at night they 
were constantiy heard going and coming to and 
from their feeding grounds. 

The first day of my visit I went to a little 
pond perhaps 200 yards wide and twice as long. 
The sky was gray, there was a brisk northeast- 
erly wind which during the day increased until 
it assumed almost the proportions of a gale. 

The club watchman who met us as we went 
into the pond said that a fair number of birds, 
from fifty to seventy-five, fed there nightly, but 
usually left in the very early morning. But we 
were hopeful that the wind and the threatening 
weather might bring a number of them back 
before the day was far spent. It did not take 
long to put out our stand of decoys, using for 
this pond shooting chiefly blackducks, mallard and 
widgeon decoys, since canvasbacks and redheads 
rarely enter these ponds unless they are birds 
that have been wounded by gunners in the open 
waters. Because we had with us a young dog 
whose education was being looked after, we had 
brought no live decoys. 

It was not very long after we had finished 
tying out that we had our first excitement, a 
duck appearing far to the eastward and grad- 
ually coming nearer and nearer, until it could 
be recognized as a blackduck. Would this first 
duck come into our stools; would he go into 
a long and narrow pond 500 or 600 yards south 
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of us, or would he go to the decoys of some 
friends who were tied out in a little bay less 
than half a mile distant? They had gone there 
especially for geese and had eight or ten live 
goose decoys, besides a good number of wooden 
geese and some ducks, the whole making an im- 
posing show. The point where they had tied 
was commonly used at night by a flock of 100 
or 200 geese and was also directly on a flyway 
between two large channels of Currituck 
Sound. 

The blackduck that was approaching, with true 
blackduck wisdom, steered a middle course, avoid- 
ing the party of goose shooters on the one hand 
and our blind on the other, and passing between 
the two, flew straight to the little long pond and 
disappeared in the cane that surrounded it. Only 
a little later, however, a pair of mallards came 
over the marsh high up and directly toward us, 
and seeing the decoys, lowered their flight to 
inspect them, but showed no signs of stopping. 
I fired both barrels at the pair, but ingloriously 
missed the drake and killed the duck. A little 
later a single blackduck came in absolutely un- 
suspicious, lowering its flight as it approached 
the decoys, until with down-curved wings and 
outstretched neck he hovered almost over them, 
standing quite still in the air, so that I suc- 
ceeded in killing him. 

Now followed a long wait, broken at last by 
the rising of a large swarm of geese in the 
southeast, disturbed no doubt by the passage of 
a boat. These geese extended north and south, 
I should think, for half a mile, and most of 
them flew north on the east side of the Sound. 
Several small bunches, however, turned north- 
west and approached our blind with apparently 
slow but really rapid flight. 

It was not to be supposed that they would 
come near enough to us to be shot at, but there 
was a prospect that they might go down to the 
goose shooters. Presently, as the distant birds 
approached, we could hear the clamor of their 
honking, and a little later, and much more dis- 
tinctly, the call of the boatman with the goose 
shooters, and then an outbreak of cries from 
their decoys. Slowly the foremost bunch of wild 
geese swung off in the wind, and gradually low- 
ering their flight turned toward the geese de- 
coys, but apparently too high in air to alight to 
them without swinging once more. ‘A moment 
later, however, I saw three geese tumble earth- 
ward from the flock, while the remaining birds 
laboriously climbed and flew away toward safety. 
Because of the wind I had not heard the shots 
that brought the geese down. The cane was of 
course so tall that the gunners were wholly con- 
cealed from us. 

There was another long wait. We had watched 
the horizon until our eyes were tired, and I was 
sitting down and beginning to doze when sud- 
denly in the air immediately above us sounded 
the loud hissing noise which the duck shooter 
recognizes as made by a bird dropping from high 
up in the air, and looking up I saw over the 
decoys and swinging away at lightning speed a 
widgeon that had dropped earthward, while away 
to the left were two others also going on, the 
three evidently having passed within shot dur- 
ing the period of careless relaxation. Certainly 
eternal vigilance is the price of getting shots 
from a blind in fair mild weather. 

It must have been near noon when a pair of 
mallards came in, and after making the circle 
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You can buy 
no better gun for tar- 
get work andall small game 
up to 200 yards. Without change 
of mechanism it handles .22 short, 
long or long-rifle cartridges, perfectly. The 
deep Ballard nfling develops maximum power 
and accuracy and adds years to the life of rifles. 


The solid top is protection from defective cartridges—prevents 
powder and gases from being blown back. The side ejection 
never lets ejected shells spoil your bead and allows quick, accurate 
repeat shots. With simple take-down construction, removable 


The 136 page 
Marlin catalog will 
help you decide what 
rifle best suits your in- 
dividual desires. Send 
3 stamps for it today. 










action parts—least parts of any .22—it is the quickest and easiest 
to clean. A great vacation rifle. Ask any gun dealer. 
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of the pond, always out of shot, alighted in the 
further end of it, and sat there with heads up, 
locking about. When they had first been seen, 
my boatman and I had sunk out of sight, and 
now we watched them through the cane, won- 
dering whether by any chance they might swim 
up to our decoys. I made up my mind that if 
they did so, I would slaughter them on the water 
without benefit of the clergy. 

For a little while they swam about alarmed, 
and more or less suspicious, and then the fe- 
male began to feed, while the drake scratched 
his head with his foot, preened his feathers, and 
lowering his beautiful head, began to move slow- 
ly toward us. The two came on very deliberately 
and in time would possibly have reached the de- 
coys, but fate had arranged that they should not 
be shot at on this occasion, for a p‘ntail com- 
ing from the southeast had lowered to our de- 
coys, and though he showed no disposition to 
stop with them, he was within shot just before 
he passed over the blind, and I was lucky enough 
to kill him by one of those shots which are per- 
haps easy enough for those who know how to 
make them, but always difficult for me. The 
discharge of the gun of course sent the two mal- 
lards off with frightened quackings, and after 
the pintail had been retrieved, matters sett'ed 
down to dullness again. Lunch was eaten, and 
while this was going on there was a little stir 
among the fowl. I have often noticed that be- 
tween the hours of 12 and 2 o'clock there is 
frequently a small movemen of birds, though 
what causes it I do not know, nor do I know 
whether gunners generally have observed the 
same thing. I think it takes p'ace oftener than 
not, though I confess to a lack of definite ob- 
servation on the point. 

The afternoon wore away, a bird or two being 
killed occasional'y. The weather conditions were 
admirable for gunning, and it was hard to say 
why more birds were not moving about. About 
the middle of the afternoon a large flock of 
geese, flying rather low on account of the north- 


erly wind, were seen coming toward us. As they 
passed near the blind of the goose shooters they 
were vociferous in their replies to the calls of 
the decoy geese, but did not approach them, al- 
though they lowered their flight very consider- 
ably as they passed them to the eastward. 

My boatman and I were crouched out of sight 
and I had put into my big gun some cartridges 
of B shot. On and on the birds came directly 
toward us, and as they were passing a little to 
the west, and just about a gunshot off, I gave 
them both barrels and two geese dropped out 
of the flock and fell on the water with a re- 
sounding splash. This was the last interesting 
shot of the day; in fact, I may say the last in- 
teresting shot of the trip. After this day came 
the tropical weather and at last I returned home 
feeling that my excursion had been a failure. 

The passage of the Bayne bill, which prohibits 
the sale of game in New York, promises to in- 
flict much hardship on these market gunners of 
North Carolina—and of course of other locali- 
ties—who have always heretofore depended for 
a winter income on the shooting of wildfowl. 

It is true that Philadelphia, Baltimore and 
Chicago are still large markets for wildfowl, 
but after all it was on the markets of New York 
city that the gunners chiefly depended. and the 
agents who purchase ducks from the individual 
collectors have either ceased to buy altogether, 
or else offer prices very much below those which 
usually apply in the markets along the shore. 

These local gunners believe that Northern 
sportsmen are in some degree responsible for 
the passage of this -law, and this has created 
much bitterness of feeling. As is natural, these 
men consider only the hardship to themselves. 
They do not know that on Long Island there is 
a large population of market gunners that have 
to endure the same hardships as the North Caro- 
linians. They do not consider that the New York 
market men complain, that hotels and restaurants 
are affected. nor do they consider the possible 
of the law. They 


far-reaching consequences 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 








26 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Jan. 6, 1912. 





recognize only that their income from gunning 
is reduced or cut off. 

The people who feel bitterly about this are 
for the most part quite ignorant of conditions 
beyond the limits of their own small community. 
There is another and much larger portion of the 
population along Currituck Sound that takes a 
broader view of the matter. 

It was twenty-five or thirty years ago that a 
veteran gunner, who still lives, declared that 
twenty years would see the end of wildfowl 
shooting in Currituck Sound, and that then the 
blue peter would be the game bird of those 
waters. Needless to say the prediction has not 
come true. There are not as many wildfowl 
as once there were, but they still exist in vast 
numbers, and since the passage of laws pro- 
hibiting spring shooting, they have begun to in- 
crease again. We shall long have good shooting 
in Currituck, but it will come only with proper 
duck shooting weather. As the years go by the 
ducks are certain to become wiser and wiser and 
better able to protect themselves against attacks 
by man. Moreover, the time is coming when, in 
this country as is now done in Great Britain, 
great numbers of ducks will be hand reared and 
turned loose. There will be shooting for all 
hands for many generations to come. 


THE OLD KENTUCKY TURKEY SHOOT. 
Continued from page 17. 

The history of the revolver on the turkey 
range correctly recorded reads like a chapter from 
a volume of romance; in fact, recently published 
authenticated records of long distance revolver 
shooting at Kentucky turkey matches have been 
pronounced hot-air reports, and even experts at 
first accepted them with strong misgivings. The 
development of the long range possibilities of the 
revolver was a graded act and covers a period 
of several years. It is the logical result of the 
friendly rivalry between shooters to beat the 
keeper at his own game. In States where turkey 
shooting is under the ban, silhouette or shadow 
turkeys have been cut from black cardboard 
and fixed on white background and expert re- 
volver shots tested out the distances recorded 
at the Kentucky shoots and surprised themselves 
at the good results; in fact, matches at the 
shadow turkey have become a distinct sport. 
They are quite popular at Denver and other 
points in the West, which is the great training 
ground for good all-round marksmen, but 
strange to relate, is unfamiliar with the turkey 
shoot. 

During the past decade the revolver jumped 
into great favor with the Kentucky shooters. It 
was about the time the weapon was perfected in 
the officer’s models in .38 and .44 calibers, swing 
out cylinder, adjustable rear U_ sight, sym- 
metrical in form, beautiful workmanship and 
perfect balance. It is a handy weapon and soon 
wins the owner’s lasting attachment. It can be 
dropped into the overcoat pocket, swung under 
the arm or at the belt in a holster, consequently 
the Kentuckians got in the habit of taking it 
along, and leaving the rifle behind when incon- 
venient to carry and handle, especially in a rain 
or snow storm. The attendance on the revolver 
range increased, the shooters displayed marked 
proficiency, and as the turkeys were won more 
frequently, the stake was moved out. A turn 
of the screw raised the rear sight, and a little 


more care was displayed by the shooter. 

Beginning at 100 or 125 yards, the ranges were 
increased from year to year by the addition of 
twenty-five to fifty yards till in the course of a 
few years they were at a distance unheard of 
for revolvers elsewhere. 

It was at Pewee Valley, Ky., a suburban town 
connected by trolley with Louisvi.le, that the 
culmination was reached. The occasion was the 
New Year, 1910, turkey shoot and burgoo, con- 
ducted by Richard Schultze, a riding master, 
thoroughbred trainer and a sportsman of the 
first water. Somehow the conditions all favored 
the revolver. The rifle range had to be aban- 
doned on account of the steel bullets of the 
small-bore high-power rifles missing the embank- 
ment, and striking a house among the hills. The 
crack shooters all were then confined to the 
revolver. It was a cloudy day with the light 
strong enough, however, and diffused perfectly. 
There were no shadows nor .annoying glare. 
The range was in an apple orchard across a 
shallow depression with a _ sharply contrasted 
background made by the far rise. 

The turkeys were generously large, and start- 
ing at the 200-yard stake, were moved out twenty- 
five yards at a time to save the marks till the 
shooters, with their rear sights screwed up on 
the last thread, were shooting over a paced 
range of 300 yards. All dropped out except the 
four luckiest and best shooters, who, after they 
had gotten their hands in, averaged a turkey 
every fourth or fifth shot, the last ten or a 
dozen turkeys going to the 300-yard stake. 

This now famous incident is not referred to 
as typical of the Kentucky turkey shoot, but as 
an extraordinary and unusual occurrence. How- 
ever, the revolver range for the Pewee shooters 
and their friends has for the past two years 
heen established regularly at 300 yards, and the 
shooters are always ready and eager to buy 
tickets all day at ten cents each to shoot re- 
volvers at turkeys at 300 yards, provided they 
are of average size or larger, with favorable 
light and background. 

It should be remembered that factors other 
than distance are very potent in turkey shooting. 
The wise old keeper can tie out a small turkey 
on a selected adverse range of 175 yards or less 
that will puzzle the best revolver shot, and the 
same will hold good with rifles. Subsequently 
one of the Pewee quartette made four straights 
on the last four turkeys exposed on the 300-yard 
revolver range. He may never do as good again. 

A few years ago one could attend one of these 
shoots and have a good opportunity to study 
rifles of antique types, but recently the modern 
rifle has supplanted the old ones. The most 
popular now is the new Springfield army rifle of 
flat trajectory and accurately adjusted sights, or 
well known sporting models of the same calibers 
with peep sights, using the hard sharp-pointed 
bullet and smokeless powder. The turkey 
shooter, however, prefers black powder for the 





i Want Some of 


THE BLACK SHELLS 


When you say that to your dealer you’ll 
see him smile, for he’ll know there’s another 
member in the “‘Sure-Shot Club’’— another 
customer for him who knows good ammuni- 
tion. Qh, they are all joining, for one by one 
they are giving the BLACK SHELLS a trial 
and are learning for themselves what these 
better shells will do for their scores. 

The success of the BLACK SHELLS 
didn’t ‘just happen.’’ There are reasons why 
they give the men who try them the best shoot- 





ing they’ve ever known. Here are a few of 
the reasons—look ’em over: 

The primer used in the BLACK SHELLS contains 
no mercury and no ground glass. The results are 
quickness and uniformity—better scores and bigger 
bags. You doubt it? Try it. 

Fractions of a second count when you are atter a bird 
on the wing—that’s why we make the Flash Passage 





(the hole in the head through which the flame from the 
primer reaches the charge) 100% larger than in ordinary 
shells. There’s no chance for hang-fire there. BLACK 
SHELLS have a solid head and are really water-proof. 





Even a ducking won’t hurt them. 
There are three classes of BLACK SHELLS: 


ROMAX, a black powder shell with 5/16 inch brass. 
CLIMAX, the most popular smokeless (both dense 
and bulk) shell made. Has one-half inch brass. 
AJAX is the highest grade smokeless (both dense 
and bulk) shell made. It has a long one inch brass. 
Send for book about shells. If you enclose 10c we 


will send a beautiful colored poster, 20x 30 inches, 
called “October Days.’’ Sure to please every shooter. 


()juscanTaioce EO> 


Dept. H LOWELL, MASS., U. S. A. 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. 
By S. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on 
training pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. 
Price, 41 0. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 














AMERICAN DUCK SHOOTING 


By George 


Bird Grinnell 


Describes every species of duck, goose and swan known to North America; tells of the various methods of 
capturing each, the guns, ammunition, loads, decoys and boats used in the sport, and gives the best account 
ever published of the retrieving Chesapeake Bay Dog. ; 

About 600 pages, 58 portraits of fowl, 8 fuli-page plates. Price, $3.50 postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, NEW YORK 
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revolver, as being more uniform and reliable. 

Some matches are at the heads of turkeys over 
short ranges. Others are at dinner p’ates or at 
targets or other marks, turkeys being awarded 
to the winners. But no mark nor target, except 
the real game itself, excites the interest and 
enthusiasm of the shooter as the live turkey fully 
exposed to view. It is a virile manly sport and 
long may it survive. 


BIG GAME AND HOUNDS. 


“Pow, pow; pow, pow; boom, crash, bang!” 

It sounds like a sham battle in the stillness 
of a crisp and frosty morning. The sharp and 
unmistakable crack of the high-power rifle 
rattles through brake and wood and echoes as 
it meets the distant hills. The dull roar of a 
heavily charged shotgun, shooting a single ball. 
mingles with the falsetto of the rifle and rever- 
berates through the valley. The crash of guns 
fades away, melting into the silence. The rich 
notes of the deep-throated hound are hushed. 
Then clear and mellow a hunter’s horn awakes 
the stillness. Huntsmen draw rein and stand 
in their stirrups, immovable as statuary, as three 
clear blasts break the news to a listening, ex- 
pectant camp. 

It is the signal—three blasts—a bear has been 
killed. There will be “ba’r meat” in camp to- 
night. As the news is flashed on the morning’s 
breeze horsemen put spurs to their steeds and 
a dash is made for the direction of the hunter’s 
horn. One by one they crash through the heavy 
Mississippi cane brake, through tangled vines, 
jumping fallen logs, and boggy places and draw 
rein with the silent company gathered there. 

It’s a bear, a great shaggy fellow, a monarch 
of the forest, and he’s dead. Standing sentinel- 
like over the great carcass, are the bear dogs, 
pulling at the fallen king, and growing savagely. 
Right on top of the monster hulk, proudly sur- 
veying the rest of the pack stands a giant hound, 
rough and shaggy, tall and rangy, his great 
fangs grinning defiance to all intruders of canine 
persuasion. He is the king of the fighting dogs, 
and he was “in at the death.” When the battle 
came, he was at Bruin’s throat, and the hunters 
were fast and furious with their fire to save him. 
Old Shag cared not for that, however, for fear 
is no part of his makeup. Half hound, half 
terrier, he is a fighting dog of rarest courage 
and quality. His nose has not the keenness of 
the “strike’ dogs, his deep notes were not heard 
throughout the exciting chase until near the 
finish and the time to fight, but Shag was there 
at the end and when the rest of the pack snapped 
at the shanks and the hocks of the bear at bay, 
Shag was at his throat with a hold that knew 
no loosening, till death brought the parting. 

Did you ever see a bear ahead of the hounds, 
going through a cane brake or a thick scope of 
forest and underbrush? Did you ever hear one, 


‘then, if you haven’t seen him? Strange as it 


may seem, a big bear can outrun a pack of dogs 
at first through thick cover. Shaped like a 
wedge, with his nose the edge or point, the bear 
tapers out until he reaches his full bulk at the 
rump. Strong as an ox, it is no wonder this 
strength enables his wedge-shaped bulk to part 
brake and undergrowth with ease. Again, a big 
bear coming at full speed is calculated to make 
one very nervous, to put it mildly, for the noise 
is not unlike the rushing of a heavy freight train. 

Nothing stops a black bear in flight. 

But presently the great fellow begins to tire. 
Black bears are always fat, for they are hearty 
feeders. As he slows down, the baying pack 
narrows the space between them. The music 
of the hounds increases in volume, and suddenly 
it is augmented by the cavernous notes of old 
Shag and the other fighting dogs. They had 
been trailing the pack, unable to keep up, but 
have now seen the bear and here is where they 
get into the game. 

_The music changes. There are new sounds, 
discordant notes in the melody. It is broken 
up. The regular tonguing has hushed and in 
its stead is heard the short sharp yelps of fight- 
ing dogs. Deep growls and snarls from bear 








THE 
PARKER 
GUN 


Some Good Reasons 
Why You Should Shoot 





_Be high man at the traps. 
Shoot the finest brush gun made. 
Mechanical construction perfect. 


Send today for illustrated catalogue. 


PARKER BROS. 


New York Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. Meriden, Conn. 





NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game. A Paradise for the Camper and Angler. Ideal Canoe Trips. 
The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of fish and 
game. {All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, also 
Caribou barrens. {Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other country - 
in the world in which so o fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfoundland. 


Information, together with Illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully forwarded upon application to 
J. W.N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland. 











Who — Dead Shot? 


Amateurs!!! Srand American Handicap, 


won by Harvey Dixon, Oronogo, Mo. 

Score, 99 out of 100, from 20 yards. Powder, Dead Shot. 
; 1911: Season’s High Average, 

¥ rofessionals won by Mr. John R. Taylor. 


Score, 2038 out of 2100. Powder, Dead Shot. 


Why do winners use Dead Shot? 


It meant $1,000 in cash to Mr. Harvey Dixon, besides the Interstate trophy, 
to win the Grand American Handicap. To win he had to select his powder with 
utmost thought and care. Isn’t this substantial evidence that “DEAD SHOT” 
is the powder for amateurs as well as professionals to use? 

For professional shooters the winning of the ““Season’s High Average”’ is the 
crowning achievement. Four years out of five, professionals using “DEAD 
SHOT” have won this coveted honor. Isit any wonder that professionals 
prefer ‘‘Dead Shot?” 

You, too, will prefer Dead Shot if you will try it—compare its patterns and its 
penetration with that of any other powder. Once acquainted with Dead Shot 
you will always prefer it. 

All dealers carry Dead Shot loads in stock. We guarantee the stability of 


















Dead Shot. 
American Powder Mills 
CHICAGO BOSTON - §T. LOUIS 





Trade Mark Reg. in U, S, Pat, Off. 
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and fighting dogs alike join in the bedlam and 
now and then a hound gives a yelp of pain. It 
The chase has stopped abrupt- 
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is unmistakable. _ 
ly. Old Bruin, tired, weary of parting the brake 

and tangled vines, has stopped to fight and the MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF 

medley of snarling, growling and yelping tells 

the hunters around that the fight is on. ; FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE 

They must hurry. Every moment counts, tor rah : | 
the bear is mauling the dogs, and good bear Headquarters for Rodmakers’ Supplies 
dogs are hard to get. Each rider puts spurs : ) 
to his horse and makes for the scene of the : a aes ; , 
fight as rapidly as the heavy cover will permit. Tonkin cane in different sizes and lengths Minn 
It is a free-for-all, and the lucky man wins. constantly on hand. | | | 
No ceremony in this. The first one there gets | 
the shot, for delay is fatal—to bear dogs—when nee , l ) 
the fight is in progress. Two or three are lucky 97 Chambers St. :-: New York S| 
and reach an overflow about the same time. | \guypyssseseeeeeemmmmmeme 
There, in full view is old Bruin, backed near a | | ) 
giant tree, reared on his haunches and fighting : 
savagely. All about are the hounds, snarling The Angler’s Workshop sist iit il iia ck : 
and snapping, and Bruin, watching his chances, ducks—-Solomons of the air. You can’t knock : 
is mauling the more venturesome ones, sending RODMAKING FOR BEGINNERS down mallards with a paddle nor can you get them 1 
them spinning with vicious cuffs from his pon- wh 2 gee that plasters its shots all over the face : 
derous paws. : 3 By Perry D, Frazer A mallard shot is generaliy a long shot, and long 1 

It is over in a moment for what chance has shots require a hard-shooting, close-shooting gun. 
any living thing against modern high power Every practical angler has some room, or corner of a That’s why the long-headed man who goes to a 1 
rifles when shooting the soft-nose or mushroom | 10°™) | a caus ic manies ee bong ge’ — mallard country takes a Lefever.. When he swings ; 
bullet? The sham battle is brief and exciting, | he derives from his See fishing. He may not ion 5 Conn ae oe senna Se does not ques- ; 
and bleeding and torn, a great bear lies dead — oom. om he likes to “fas over them,” altering , EAN KILLS i 
: ‘ T - em to suit his pet ideas, making necessary repairs or 
ae aye ee ae oes eent cach other | reeCuing aye windings” Oier, who are ace ga | ee ae anted even 

: : able tools—an very tew are needed—make exce ent fish- e reason a efever kills Clean and sure an 
But there is another moment for the hunter | ing rods. It is really surprising how many such rods far is Lefever Taper Boring. n 
who follows the hounds that causes the heart to ee eee way since Mr. Frazer’s book ,Butif Lag de Lefever for the taper boring a 
e ° . . . one we . d 
beat fast and every fiber of his being to thrill. “Rodmaking for Beginners’ was not “written over es a kau ce ientesmaed with 
This time the deer pack is out, a drive is being | the heads” of beginners. Anybody who knows how to leeseness at the hinge joint. The exclusive Lefever : 
made, and a long line of deer hunters has been ene A gene a instructions, and every screw compensates ora year’s wear by a trifing 7 
stationed across the forest along the accustomed bustles Satna Che Ent bask ac. . 5 turn that you make yourself with a screwdriver. : 
e b 4 s practical split-bamboo 
“run.” Miles and miles the master of hounds | rodmaking, it contains chapters on rods of all sorts, for L BE F E V E R IC 
piloted the pack before cutting them loose, away ao and salt water fishing, and is of value in repair li 
f oe ee 5 m 
to the south, for the “drive” was to be to the Cloth, 180 pages, several full-page illustrations and 60 SHOT GUNS 2 
north. working drawings. Postpaid, $1.00. Seen es. z 
. ios . . ver simpli: a 

Throughout all times poets and historians FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. peer of any O90 m on the market. Upwards to 
have told of the stag and the hounds, and from 127 Franklin Street, New York City. 21,000. Send for free catalog and get Lefever wise. 
earliest times to hunt the deer was to hunt with Lerever Arms Co., 93 Maltbie St., Syracuse,N.Y. 
hounds. A hound would rather run a deer than ° e i 
any other animal, as a matter of fact, for a fresh M A li F d me ; 
and hot deer scent nearly runs a hound crazy. y ng ng riends (1 
A deer gives off two kinds of scent, a strong By FRED MATHER — ” 
body scent, and a breath scent as well, the latter Sketches of notable men, Mr. Mather’s brethren of the tel 

Iti f it b ee busi d angle, as he knew them, a delightful experience—taught ca 
resulting Irom its browsing on bushes an philosophy, and a splendid appreciation of the innate : ke 
shrubbery. To-day, as in the long ago, the real Bumee of a ond things. Cloth, illustrated, 369 pages. Durston Special a 
deer hunt is with the hounds. ostpaid, $1.50. 20 Gauge. Price $28.00 

As the hunters on the stands wait in silence, FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. ni 
the stillness of the forest is broken. There is ey 
a roar, for old Jo has struck the scent and opens 7 
up. It is fresh and hot, and the others take it e e bit 
up. It is one chorus of exultant, ringing music, ame aws in rie loi 
sweeping through the bottom and on and on to on 
the hills—a grand anthem in the great tabe~- ° e4e 
cals ok die aii A new and revised edition for 1912. ge 

Louder and clearer grows the baying of the — 
hounds. Each man on the stands feels his heart | /¢ gives all the fish and game laws of the United States and Canada. It is complete o 
beat quicker, and more firmly he grips his rifle | and so accurate that the editor can afford to pay a reward for an error found in it. ines 
or shotgun and hastily examines the weapon «lf th zs stil 
to see if it is in shape. Each one searches the the Brief says so, you may depend upon it. pris 
woods to the south for the first trace of a speed- Sold by all dealers, or by mail by us. Price, twenty-five cents. = 
ing deer. On comes the race. Each moment wa 
the music gathers volume. 

The dect aust be very wear, and is, for about | FOFest and Stream Publishing Co., 127 Franklin St., New York | nat 
two hundred yards to the south a splendid buck, ba 
jumping bushes and logs with ease, is galloping nae 
gracefully ahead of the hounds. It is time to | "ee 
act. The rifle goes to the shoulder, a swift oh 
glance down the barrel, the eye takes in the ) 
vision of a passing deer, and the hunter fires. ree 
Then it is the deer seems another animal. a 
Straight up over his back goes the buck’s white Send for our ma 
tail, he gives a great bound, straightens out and a Catalog cure 
starts a great bound, straightens out and starts and see what a th 
away with the speed of the wind. But the hunter high grade gun Ww a 
does better this time. The next shot cuts right you can buy for a 
behind the quarry, the third causes the buck to 8 low price. sae 
a ee into the air. He gallops on an- N Fatt 
other hundred yards—then down he goes, and ine 
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the proudest man in the world is the man who “The Gun that Blocks the Sears Grades aaa 
—- stand and made that shot at a running See how the Safety-bar (No. @ when held 
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In many of the States it is lawful to hunt deer pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making Gah 
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with hounds, and such laws have been enacted accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety be 
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that the hound not infrequently runs deer clear Q@ Lock Box 707 ae 
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brings the game sweeping majestically along 
ahead of a pack in full cry, and he who kills 
under such circumstances must shoot fast and 
true. Naturally in those States which do not 
permit the use of the hound, the still hunt is all 
that is left. This simply means the hunter must 
tip through the woods and watch and wait and 
listen for sight or sound of a deer. Probably 
the best woodsman is the man who gets the 
game on the theory that he is most apt to see 
it, but not necessarily so. 

Not only is still-hunting less spectacular and 
much less thrilling, but it is much more danger- 
ous. Each year the accidents in States that 
prohibit the use of hounds are appalling. Hun- 
dreds of men flock to the woods on or near the 
opening of the big-game season, and hunt about 
through the dense undergrowth. Each season 
many nen are mistaken for deer, by novice 
hunters and are shot down by high power guns 
in such hands. The still-hunter, unfortunately, 
and all too often fires at the first thing he 
thinks looks like a deer, and time and again the 
brown target is the khaki suit of a fellow-man. 

More exciting than the ordinary still-hunt, 
however, is the quest of the lordly moose in 
Maine and other eastern woods. At certain 
seasons of the year the great fellow is lured to 
his death by calling him up, the hunter using a 
short instrument somewhat resembling a small 
megaphone for the purpose. As in turkey hunt- 
ing, it is the skilful caller ti.at gets the answer, 
and finally gets the shot. A _ bellowing bull 
moose coming toward a hunter is an inspiring, 
tremendous sight, one not soon forgotten and 
there is little danger of mistaking that monarch 
for a stalking hunter. A wounded moose is 
likewise one of the worst animals a hunter might 
meet, and is scarcely less dangerous than the 
great silver-tip or grizzly of the Rocky Moun- 
tain country.—Indianapolis News. 


“THE FISHES’ PHYSICIAN.” 


TeENcH fishing is synonymous with summer- 
time and hot sultry weather, says Arthur Sharp, 
in the Angler’s News. At times we hear of 
tench being caught during the winter; but these 
cases are exceptional. Invariably the best bas- 
kets of Tinca Vulgaris are made during those 
days when “the face of the earth is bronzed by 
a withering sun,” when it is too hot even for 
thinking very much, and the angler is only too 
ready to yield to the narcotic influence of drowsy 
days, to the charm of flowers and the song of 
birds. Hence tench fishing is an excuse for 
loitering in pleasant waterside places these 
“mud-grovellers” is not to be disdained by the 
general fisher, being at all times a welcome in- 
terlude between roach and bream fishing. At 
the same time, the tench does not appeal to 
every angler, for the simple reason that they 
frequent ponds and lakes rather than rivers, and 
still-water fishing is ever somewhat tame and 
apt to become irksome. Although tench are 
met with in a few sluggish rivers and drains, 
weedy and muddy ponds appear to be their 
natural habitat, and in these places the angler 
should seek them during the hot months. The 
tench, albeit that he is somewhat of a sluggish 
nature and of little value as food, has always 
been held in high esteem. We are told that 
“‘olive-sides” is possessed of marvelous healing 
powers and in the past was used for curing cer- 
tain diseases. It is also averred that ‘the tench 
is the physician of fishes, for the pike especially, 
and that the pike, being either sick or hurt, is 
cured by the touch of the tench.” Whether 
there is any real foundation for this assertion 
we know not. Certain it is that the tench ex- 
udes a very thick slime, which must have been 
given to it for some purpose. Walton, “the 
Father of Anglers,” states that this fish “carries 
a natural balsam in him to cure both himself 
and others,’ and other writers before his time 
held that same opinion. However that may be, 
the olive-colored fish has been termed “the 
fishes’ physician” for centuries, and there might 
be some wisdom in it, for great are the wonders 
of nature. 

July is about the best month for coming to 
grips with the tench. During the cold weather 
they do not stir much, preferring to burrow 
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less Shotgun Powders. 






affected by extremes of heat or cold. 
will not pit the gun barrels. 





ESTABLISHED 1802 


Perfection in powder-making is only achieved by exercising the most 
scrupulous care in the selection and preparation of raw materials, 
employing skilled workmen exclusively, and using only the most 
improved modern mechanical equipment. 


This is the Du Pont method and accounts for the unequaled repu- 
tation among sportsmen enjoyed by the Du Pont brands of Smoke- 
One of the most popular of these brands is 


A dense powder that is absolutely uniform in velocity and pattern. 
“INFALLIBLE” Smokeless Shotgun Powder 


UNEQUALED FOR FIELD AND TRAP-SHOOTING 
See that your sneils are loaded with INFALLIBLE 


Send today for Infallible Booklet No. 3. 
kinds of game, and other information of value to the shooter. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER COMPANY 


Pioneer Powwder Makers of America 












Waterproof— not 











It gives best loads for various 
It’s FREE. 
















Wilmington, Del. 





among the thick mud in the deepest part of 
the pond. In early summer they awake from 
their lethargy and are often to be seen on very 
hot days disporting themselves among the 
weeds, their great black fins protruding out of 
the water as they roll to and fro. When tench 
are observed behaving in this fashion it is next 
to useless fishing for them, at least that is our 
experience. 

Tinca Vulgaris is very fickle in his feeding 
habits. One may wait hours, nay, even days, 
without getting a nibble; or one might fish sev- 
eral hours and obtain just a solitary bite. On 
another occasion, under precisely the same con- 
ditions, the basket may be filled to overflowing. 
There is no accounting for their ways nor the 
vagaries which govern their feeding. We have 
had the privilege of fishing for tench in a well- 
stocked but extremely weedy pond for many 
years, and in the whole of our experience we 


have never found them alike on two occasions, 
their time of feeding being dissimilar on every 


occasion. Generally speaking, very early morn- 
ing and late evening are the most likely times 
to catch them in the humor, although we have 
caught them at noon on a scorching hot day 
when our most persevering efforts have failed 
at daybreak. Small’open spaces between weed 
beds are good places to fish in, but the angler 
should see that an open channel communicates 
with the shore; otherwise a well-hooked tench 
may be left floundering among the tenacious 
weeds, with a foot or two of gut sticking in his 
leathery jaws as a memento of his indiscretion. 
The nearer one fishes to the weeds the better, 
though care should be taken to prevent the fish 
gaining their welcome shelter at his first plurge. 
The first two or three rushes are the most 
critical moments, for the tench soon loses heart 
in the contest. When hooked the fish will en- 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


OCEAN HOUSE 


New Smyrna :: Florida 


‘‘No such shooting any- 
where else in Florida.’’ 


Quail, Turkey, Duck, Deer and Bear. You don’t 
have to “rough it” to get good bags here. We 
offer genuine Southern cuisine; clean, comfortable 
beds; first-class guides, well broken dogs and good 
livery service. WHITE HELP THROUGH- 
OUT. The fishing right now is all that the most 
expert angler could desire. 


OUR RATES ARE MODERATE AND OUR 
SERVICE UNSURPASSED. 


Situated on north bank of Indian River. 


125 Miles, from Jacksonville 
88 Miles from St. Augustine 


If you don’t hunt or fish, come along and 
recreate. It’s famous as a health resort. 


For particulars address 


SAMS @ SAMS 
NEW SMYRNA - - - FLORIDA 





The Rockingham 


A. G. CORPENING, Prop. 





Leave New York today and you can be on 
the field shooting tomorrow, in the very 
heart of the 


‘ Quail Country 


The man who can’t get a full bag each 
day doesn’t shoot very well. We are said 
by dog men to have as good 


Dogs 
as are to be had anywhere in the country. 
We offer comfortable beds, excellent food, 


in fact our 
Hotel 


is modern in every respect—clean, fresh 
and homelike. 


If you bring your own dogs they will be 
well taken care of. 


Our class is high—our rates are low. 
Send for booklet and full information. 


ROCKINGHAM 


NORTH CAROLINA 





Quisisana Spa and Hotel 


LYNN HAHN, Manager 


Green Cove Springs :-: 


An Ideal resting place for the weary. 

Good Hunting and Fishing for the 
sportsmen. 

Golf, Tennis, Bathing for the Youths, 

Rates Moderate. Cuisine Excellent. 
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deavor to bury itself in the weeds around the 
little pool of open water. By putting on a little 
extra strain the fisherman will be able to check 
these tactics, and while the tench “plays” deep 
and stubbornly there is no dash or spirited 
plunging about it. He is a cautious biter, and 
it is just as well not to “strike” until the float 
is moving off. fairly well. In fact, we usually 
wait until the red tip is about disappearing under 
the surface; then he is certain to be well-hooked. 
We have known tench to play with the bait for 
full five minutes ere taking. 

To watch the float jigging during this process 
is nerve-trying to say the least. 

For tench fishing a fairly long rod is essential 
—twenty feet is not too long—as it enables one 
to reach well over the weeds at the margin; the 
reel line should be light but strong, with a 
medium cast of undrawn gut, preferably stained 
a light green or brown. A No. 7 hook is the 
best size to use, and a small bullet to cock the 
red-tipped float completes the  tench-fisher’s 
armament. A small lob worm is a good bait. 
but for our own use we like a_ well-scoured 
branding or medium-sized red worm. Wasp 
grubs are equally effective at times, as are 
gentles; but the worm takes some _ beating. 
Ground bait with a few garden worms, chopped 
up finely (the drawback to this is that it savors 
of cruelty and is an unpleasant task at best), and 
fish close to the ground. While the tench some- 
times attains the weight of seven or eight 
pounds, these large fish are rare indeed. Fish 
of two or three pounds are, however, fairly 
common. They are rather handsome fish, being 
very shapely, of a golden-bronze color, with 
large, dark fins. The eye is golden, ornamented 
by a bright red circle, and at either side of his 
leathery jaws hangs a little barb. 

A few brace of tench reclining upon the grass 
is a pleasing spectacle to an angler’s eye. 

On an early summer morning, when the rosy 
light of dawn is shedding a soft subdued hue 
over the gray woods and darkening waters, it is 
extremely pleasant to listen to the kissing sound 
so characteristic of the feeding tench; watch- 
ing patiently the gaily-tipped float (personally 
we like a red-tipped float, it is such a delight- 
ful contrast to the sober greens of the trees 
and weeds) until it moves slowly but surely. 
Then comes the thrill of contrast; of bending 
rod, such pulling fish; of alternating hopes and 
fears, until a bonnie fish is brought to bank. 


Certainly there are worse sports than tench 


fishing. 

One last word. On no account be tempted to 
have tench for your fish course at dinner. 
Worthy Izaak Walton would have us believe 
that “he eats pleasantly.’ Perhaps we are too 
exacting in our tastes. We have tried tench 
once and once only; we can only describe it as 
being like a boiled door-mat. Therefore give 
your fish away or reserve it for the cat. And 
when you catch a record tench (or smaller one 
for that matter) don’t fondle it closely, or you 
will require a new suit of clothes. Apart from 
these little drawbacks, a summer day spent in 
angling for the “‘physician of fishes” will not be 
ill-spent, even if the creel is light at eventide. 
For there are other summer days and you can 
go again. 


GAME PROTECTION WITHOUT GAME 
LAWS. 


In view of the terrible destruction of wild life, 
which has taken place in this country during its 
comparatively brief history as a nation, and the 
strenuous efforts now being made to protect 
what is left by legislation, it is curious to con- 
sider that in a crowded country like Great 
Britain the native deer have been preserved 
down to the present day and, though killed in 
large numbers annually, are probably as numer- 
ous as they have been at any time, within the 
range they still occupy, since the Britons issued 
their memorable invitation to the Angles and 
Saxons to come over and do up the Picts and 
the Scots. At all events there are as many deer 


as the range, which comprises some two hun- | 
dred square miles of the Highlands of Scot- 


land, can comfortably accommodate. This of 
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inehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Center of winter out-of-door life of Middle 
South. Free from climatic extremes, 








Four excellent Hotels—52 cottages—Holly Inn, now open, 
Carolina, Berkshire and Harvard, open early in January. 
3 Golf Courses, tennis, shooting preserve, 
trap shooting, livery or saddle 
horses, model dairy. 


Through Pullman Service from New York to Pinehurst via 
Seaboard Air Line. Only one night out from New York, Bos- 
ton, Cleveland, Pittsburgh and Cincinnati. 







Send for illus- 
trated Booklet 
giving full in- { 
formation to 
Pinehurst 
General Office, Pine- 
hurst or to Leonard Tufts, 
Owner, Boston, Mass 





Sporting Estate on Currituck Sound 
FOR SALE! 


Thousands of Swan, Geese and Duck. The place where 
Mr. A. Radclyffe Dugmore took his famous photos last 
year. The estate consists of a farm, 200 acres. House, 8 
rooms, facing the Sound; bath-room, hot and cold water. 
Ducking grounds consist of one Island of 1500 acres, an- 
other of 10 acres, and a large tract of marsh land on the 
mainland of about 150 acres. This is all fine duck and 
a. ground and easily guarded. The farm is well stocked 
with Quail, and the shooting on some thousands of acres of 
the adjoining farms can be rented cheaply. This is an 
unusual chance for a gentleman of means or for a small 
club. The farm alone ought to pay 3% of purchase 
money. Price $15,000. Part of money could remain on 
place as mortgage. 40 minutes by boat to station, Norfolk 
& Southern R.R., about 30 miles from the city of Norfolk, 
Va. 4 miles from post-office, telegraph office, schools and 
churches. 


J. UPPLEBY, Currituck, North Carolina 





Note—Information on any subject free of charge 
or obligation to ForEST AND STREAM readers. 





A Problem’s Solution 


LOG CABINS & COTTAGES; 
How to Build and Furnish Them. 


A seasonable book when all minds are bent on the 
problem of getting close to nature. Mr. Wicks in this 
delightful book offers timely advice to every one who 
wants to build a simiple summer home at one with its 
surroundings of wood or stream or shore. , 

This is a thoroughly practical work, treating of the 
how, the where, and the with what of camp building 
and furnishing. It is helpful, too, in regard to fur- 
nishing, and withal a most beautiful work. 


Cloth profasely illustrated, $1.50 postpaid. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


UNCLE LISHA’S SHOP 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, $1.25. 

The shop itself, i of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sports- 
man’s exchange, where, as one of the fraternity ex- 
pressed it, the hunters and fishermen of the widely 
scattered neighborhood used to meet of evenings and 
dull outdoor days “to swap lies. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


unter’s Lodge! 


Exceptionally Good Quail Shooting! 


Best Chef South of the Potomac. Choice 
Accommodations for Ladies and Gentle- 
men. Large airy rooms, open fire places 
and all modern improvements. Good roads 
for horseback riding or motoring  Rail- 
road station and telephone on premises. 
Express office and telegraph close by. 


GEN’ s, N. C. 


“NEW GILLESPIE,” at Hot Springs, S. D. The land 
of sunshine. A winter as well as a summer resort. Open 
the year round. The best $2.00 house to be found. Amer- 
ican plan. All modern equipments, including electric 
elevator; $5000 expended on this hotel during the past 
year. The best water and the best climate in the U. S. 
We cure the incurables. C. G. FARGO, Mgr. 
Have you 


wed AIKEN? 


Will you RENT a FURNISHED COTTAGE this winter? 
Send for my Rent List. Will you buy a WINTER HOME? 
Where you can be outdoorsevery day. Hunting, Shooting, 
Fishing. Good Roads for Automobiling. 

SEVERAL FINE FARMS—LARGE AND SMALL. 


Try JOHN LAIRD, Real Estate, AIKEN, S.C. 














HOBKIRK INN 


Camden, S. C. Now Open 
Long famous for the excellence of its clientele, cuisine, 
service and atmosphere of refinement and _ comfort. 
Bungalows and cottages in connection. Golfers’ para- 
dise; polo, driving, motoring, hunting and _ horseback 
riding. THE ELDRIDGE cé.; H. G. MARVIN, Mgr. 
(of Soo ‘Nipi Park Lodge, Lake Sunapee, N. H.) 


CANOE AND CAMP COOKERY 


By SENECA 


A handy book for the guidance of campers, particularly 
for those who care for variety in camp fare. Cloth, 
illustrated. Postpaid, 50 cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 








GO TO 


BERMUDA 


40 hours from Frost to Flowers 


$10 up Round Trip from New York 


Twin Screw S. S. “BERMUDIAN,” 10,518 tons 
displacement, sails January 3d, 13th, 24th, 31st 
and every Wednesday thereafter. 

Bilge keels; electric fans; wireless telegraphy; orchestra. 
Suites de luxe with private bath. No steerage. 
Fastest, newest and only steamer landing passengers at 
the dock in Hamilton. : 
Average temperature in winter 65°. Golf, Tennis, 


Bathing, Boating and Cycling. 


West Indies 


New S. S. “GUIANA” and other steamers fort- 
nightly for St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, 
Guadaloupe, Dominico, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barba- 
does and Demerara. 


For illustrated pamphlets, apply to 
A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO. 


General Agents, Quebec S. S. Co., Limited 
29 Broadway, New York 
THOS. COOK & SON - - 245 Broadway 


264 and 563 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Or any Ticket Agent, or QUEBEC 8. 8. Co., Limited, Quebec 





itself may seem surprising, but the average 
American unaware of the facts, would naturally 
attribute it to very rigid game laws and a short 
open season. The astonishing fact is that the 
deer are protected by no law and there is no 
closed season recognized by law. If you owned 
any of the land over which the deer range you 
| could shoot as many as you chose at any time 
of year, so long as you shot them on your own 
: land, and as far as the law is conecrned you 
would incur no penalty whatever. Your popu- 
larity, however, would probably be seriously 
impaired. The deer, in point of fact, are pro- 
| tected by common consent of the land owners. 
By common consent the open season is from 
the middle of August to the middle of October; 
by common consent the does are always pro- 
tected and only the stags are shot, and by com- 
_mon consent the number of stags that may be 
shot within the boundaries of a given property 
is in proportion to the number of acres con- 
tained in it, the relation between the acreage 
and the number of deer it will support having 
been carefully determined and from this de- 
duced the number of stags that may be killed to 
a given acreage yearly without danger of dimin- 
ishing the annual supply. Thus as many as a 
hundred head may be killed on some of the big 
properties, while on the smaller the limit may 
be as low as five or ten. On the Farley Deer 
Forest in the eastern part of the county of 
Inverness, leased by Edward H. Litchfield for 
the season just passed, twenty-five was the limit 
and incidentally it may be added that the full 
number was obtained, though such is always the 
case. The owners of the land it must be under- 
stood have no property rights in the deer. They 
have only the privilege of shooting them when 
they happen to be on their own land and cannot 
follow them across the boundaries or shoot at 
them when they are on another man’s property. 
Naturally the shooting at any given point in 
their range depends upon the movements of 
the animals and as they feed up wind they will 
be much more numerous toward one limit of 
their range than another when the wind has 
been blowing continuously for several days from 
the same direction. The only legal protection 
the deer get is in the form of a gun license. 
Merely to own a gun one must have a license, 
but this does not include a license to shoot 
game, though the former is embraced in the 
latter. The lease of a deer forest or grouse 
moor, however, carries a license to shoot with 
it—Brooklyn Life. 








A HANDY HELPMATE. 


F. C. Harvey, a lawyer, living at Tenafly, N. 
J., who with his wife has been at Berry’s 
| camps at Yoke Pond, says a Bangor corre- 
spondent of the Sun, started over Boardman 
Mountain recently on his way to the railroad 
! station. Mrs. Harvey made a later start, 
' carrying her husband’s rifle. 
| Near the top of the mountain Harvey en- 
' countered a she bear in the trail. The animal 
' charged furiously and Harvey, who was un- 
; armed, took to a spruce tree. 
In his haste he dropped his mittens. The 
bear showed no signs of leaving, and at the end 
of two hours Harvey’s hands were badlv frost- 
bitten. Fearing that he could hold on but little 
longer, he strapped himself to a limb with his 
belt. 
| The bear scented Mrs. Harvey as she came 
; along the trail near noon and her husband 
shouted a warning as the animal started for 
her. Mrs. Harvey, who is an expert shot, 
stopped the bear with the second bullet when it 
was within ten feet of her. 

Although his hands pained him greatly, 
Harvey, with his wife’s aid, succeeded in remov- 
ing the pelt, an unusually fine one. It will be 
made into a rug. This is the third bear Mrs. 
Harvey has shot in Maine. 
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On Famous 


Hotel Dixie ores. 


Snipe, plover, duck, quail, deer and 
excellent fishing. 3 = z 


Guides, dogs, ducking rigs furnished. 
Table abundant in tropical delicacies. 


L. B. C. List, Prop. Titusville, Florida 


OAK COURT HOTEL Levo00. J 


quiet air of domesticity and 
a homelike atmosphere. 











Booklet 
Arnholt & Spangenberg 
1 Proprietors 





AIKEN, S. C. MAGNOLIA INN 


Winter Resort Hotel 
Write for booklets. MRS. R. ORDWAY ELMORE, of 
Camden, Me., Mgr. HENRY BUSCH, Prop. 1 


LAKESIDE HOTEL on Lake Weir) 


Healthful, high, rolling pine land. Orange grove. Fishing 
and hunting. Illustrated booklet. 
1 L. T. CLAWSON, Weirsdale, Fla. 








VALLEY VIEW, Summerville, Augusta, Ga. 
Large old Southern home, beautiful grounds, one block 
from Hotel Bon Air. Modern heating, light and plumb- 
ing. Private baths, when desired. Address P. O. Box 
494, Augusta, Ga. 1 





Halifax County - © «© - North Carolina 
Finest quail country in the Old North State. Thousands 
of acres and tens of thousands of quail. Guides, dogs, 
teams, telegraph and telephone. Fine automobile roads. 
Leave New York at night and arrive at Halifax following 
noon. Bring your wife and have rare sport in the 
Sunny South. Till Nov. Ist, address 
Blow, at Virginia Beach. After Nov. Ist, at Crowells, 
Halifax County, N. C 


FLORIDA HUNTER AND 
FISHERMEN’S CLUB :: 


A social organization without any membership fee. If you want 
the best quail, duck, dove and snipe hunting and bass 
fishing in the United States, write for particulars. Two 
large fresh water lakes, one 15, the other 12 miles 
long. Information gladly given regarding license, dogs, liveries 
and game; also rates at hotel. Address C. E. WORRELL, Secy. 


LAKE VIEW HOTEL LEESBURG, FLORIDA 


QUAIL—TURKEY—DUCK. 


A combination of shooting hard to find, but it’s here. 


BLACK BASS FISHING. 


Located on Indian River, 174 miles south of Jackson- 
ville. Dogs, guides and horses furnished. Deer shooting 
ten miles from Hotel. Good food, comfortable beds, 
perfect climate, reasonable rates. 


A delightful place to take your wife. 


COCOA HOUSE - Cocoa, Florida 


BEERNIO DA. 


A PARADISE ON EARTH 
Every outdoor recreation. Excellent sea bathing, fishing, 
boating, tennis, golf, cycling, &c. 
Avoid Seasickness by Traveling on 
THE MAGNIFICENT, FAST, TWIN SCREW 


Transatlantic Liner “OCEANA” 
14,000 Tons; 535 Feet Long. 
Largest, Fastest, Most Luxurious and only Exclusively 
First-Class Passenger Steamer to Bermuda. 
No Cattle or Freight carried on the ‘‘Oceana.”’ 


FIRST-CLASS ROUND TRIP, includ- 


ing stateroom berth and meals. - 
Best Cuisine on the Atlantic. UP 
Electric Fans in every room. Steam 
heated when necessary. Orchestra. Promenade DVances, 
Gymnasium. Wireless, Submarine Safety Signals, State 
rooms with Brass Beds. Suites with Private Baths. 
Finest Promenade Deck in the World. Only Steamer 
Landing Passengers at Hamilton or St. George’s. 
TOURS fpcinting Shore Excursions, 
Hotels, &c., at Lowest Rates. 
Beautiful booklet, Itinerary, Tickets, etc., of 
Bermuda-Atlantic Line - 290 Breadway, N. Y. 
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Kennel Department | 





Fixtures. 


DOG SHOWS. 

Jan. 26-27.—Lynn (Mass.) Kennel Club. W. Rolfe, Sec’y. 
Feb. 6-9.—-Fanciers’ Association of Indiana, Indianap- 
olis, Ind. C. R. Milhous, Sec’y. E g d 
Feb. 12-15.—Westminster Kennel Club, New York City. 

William Rauch, Chairman. : 
Feb. 20-23.—New England Kennel Club, Boston, Mass. 
R. C. Storey, Sec’y. 
FIELD TRIALS. 
Jan. 7.—United States Field Trial Club. W. 
ford, Sec’y. . . . i al 
Jan. 14.—National Field Trial Championship Association. 
W. B. Stafford, Sec’y. 


B. Staf- 





Hydrophobia. 


A FEw days ago a boy died in Perth Amboy 
of hydrophobia. The Board of Health of that 
place had examined the dog that bit him and 
did not find the dog rabid. This record serves 
to increase the doubt of a dog lover and large 
kennel owner of this city that rabies exists. Ex- 
periences of health officers and the absolute 
declarations of the authoritative scientists of the 
great laboratories have really not convinced 
some men who know dogs that there are rabid 
dogs and that the bite of them may cause hydro- 
phobia. ; 

The dog fanciers say the dogs in the streets, 
from which everybody ahead runs, and which 
those in the rear pursue, with stones, clubs, and 
pistols, are not mad dogs, but dogs wild or in- 
sane from thirst, for where, they ask, can the 
thousands of stray or homeless dogs in city get 
so much as a drop of water in these stone-bound 
streets in the dry season? ; 

It wouldn’t cost much more to give dogs 
water than it does to employ dog wagons and 
dog catchers. I can’t see what harm it would 
be, either, to instruct the public to offer water, 
instead of kicks, to street dogs. 

“What could be expected except that a dog 
will bite when he is crazy with thirst and all he 
gets is kicks and stones? A human being would 
kill somebody under the same conditions.” 

Hydrophobia is the rarest of all diseases that 
regularly finds a place in the periodical reports 
of Health Departments everywhere. 

The records of the Department of Health in 
this city show that there were only ninety-six 
deaths here from rabies in the years 1900 to 
1910, inclusive. In 1904 there was only one 
death. For the last four years practically all 
the deaths from rabies in New York State have 
occurred in New York City, although in 1908 
two of the eighteen deaths reported for the en- 
tire State occurred outside of the city. 

Returns from the registration area of the 
United States, covering 55 per cent. of the total 
population, show that there were forty-two 
deaths from rabies in the four years I90I to 
1904, inclusive. The figures for subsequent years 
are: 


ay 44 
1906 . 85 
DO cipintctrue' tat use ue hesaee to. 75 
EM leon ce cicswisienn one eeecees 82 
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Out of 82 daths from rabies reported in the 
registration area in 1908, 64 took place in cities 
and 18 in rural districts. The greatest number 
of deaths was in New York, 18, Pennsylvania 
being second with 14, New Jersey 11, Maryland 
6, Indiana 5, Massachusetts 4, Wisconsin 3, 
Michigan 2, New Hampshire 2, Connecticut 1, 
Rhode Island 1. 

In the eight months to Sept. 1 this year the 
Health Department’s record for this city shows 
2,462 persons bitten and 7 inflicted with rabies. 

Immediate treatment for dog bites, doubtless 
meant to be applied by a physician, is prescribed 
in a Board of Health bulletin. It says: 

“The application of nitric acid to the wounds 
made by bites of rabid animals is more than a 
conventional method of treatment. It offers a 
rational interpretation of many things in the 








prevention of hydrophobia that might be 
ascribed to the effect of chance. To what ex- 
tent can the employment of this method in cases 
already infected impart security. Apart from 
the Pasteur treatment the two conditions which 
tend to the production of security are, first, 
hemorrhage from the wounds, and, secondly, 
their cauterization, the latter causing destruc- 
tion of the virus and of the parts in close con- 
nection with the outlines of the wound. The 
more powerful and diffusible the caustic the 
wider will be the range of its power, and if nitric 
acid be used the result will resemble that of the 
actual cautery, with the addition that the wound 
is washed or bathed by the fluid. 

“It is a mistake to suppose that wounds do 
not heal readily after the use of the nitric acid. 
Care must be taken, however, not to apply the 
acid, unless absolutely necessary, to bloodless, 
bony, or cartilaginous parts. It is best applied, 
drop by drop, from a capillary pipette. If the 
wound be uncommonly severe or if the patient 
be a child, chloroform anasthesia will be re- 
quired. Wounds made by rabid animals should 
be sutured. 

“In spite of the simplicity and excellent re- 
sults of the nitric acid method of cauterization, 
its value is understood by very few.” 

It is not generally known that the Department 
of Health here gives free Pasteur treatment for 
dog bites to all who seek it. 

Of the great number bitten every year not 
many take advantage of this free treatment. The 
reason is that the patient must suffer a series 
of more or less painful injections, lasting about 
three weeks. Frequently it is impossible for 
persons bitten to take the treatment, owing 
to the fact that they cannot sacrifice the time 
required from their daily occupations or the 
care of their families—New York Times. 
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Spratt's Patent Fibo 

Is an appetizing and flesh forming food for pup- 
pies and dogs out of condition. It may be given 

| either dry or soaked in water, milk or gravy. As 

| 


the puppies grow older, they should be gradually 
accustomed to 


Spratt’s Patent Puppy Biscuits 
Write for sample. Send stamp for ‘‘Dog Culture’ 
which contains much valuable information. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. Depots 
atSan Francisco, Cal.; St. Louis, Mo.; Cleveland, Ohio; 
Boston, Mass.; Montreal,Can. Res. Supt. at Chicago, 
Ill. Factories also in London, Eng. and Berlin, Germany, 


G. DAN MORGAN’S KENNELS 


Breeder of Pointers, Setters and 
Retrieving Cockers (Reds) <= :: 


Successor to R. B. (Dick) Morgan. 
Seven years manager Pinehurst Kennels. I train and 
develop dogs for gentlemen’s shooting or for field trials. 
I have exclusive right to train over nton Sportsmen’s 
Club grounds, of which I am manager. One of the best 
quail grounds in the South. Correspondence solicited. 
tf G. DAN MORGAN, Denton, N. C. 


| 








AIREDALES—Puppies of all ages and grades. From cham- 
om stock and from the best blood in the world. Endcliffe 

riarwood and Champion Lake Dell Damsel are in my kennels. 
The latter has a litter of 9 beautiful pups, whelped Nov. 2, by 
champion Illuminator, winner of over 200 firsts. Grown bitches 
and puppies to sell. Write to Dr. L. C. Toney, Mesa, Ariz.; 
or Toney-Aire-Zone-Kennels. 





FETCH AND CARRY 


By B. Waters 


Tells minutely of the methods by which a dog, young 
or old, willing or unwilling, may be taught to retrieve 
either by the force or “natural” system. Cloth, illus- 
trated, 124 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Kennel. 
FLAT COATED GERMAN POINTERS 


These celebrated 
dogs are destined to 
be great favorites 
with American 
Sportsmen. 

As pointers and re- 
trievers, from woods 
and waters, finders 
of game and retriev- 
ers of wounded game 
and vermin, they 
are valuable beyond 
comparison. Highest 
Pedigree, Best Blood 
of Germany and 
Austria guaranteed. 


Prices Nominal 
C. LINCOLN FREE 
Importer Easton, Pa. 











ENGLISH SETTERS, two to three years, thoroughly 
trained and experienced in field work. Sold under posi- 
tive guarantee. Write for description and price on 
gentlemen’s sporting dogs. ‘The finest stock in the 
world. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. tf 


Book of AIREDALES 


Sent FREE, Describes the breed, gives 
points about training the dog for game, 
managing puppies, hunting experiences, etc. 
Invaluable to the sportsman and dog lover. 


THE AIREDALE TERRIER 


is the greatest dog on earth. If you wantadog 
you wantan Airedale. Sen for the book. 


Colne Farm Kennels, Montreal, Can, ra 


Home of the World’s Foremost Champions yet 
Oldest and Largest Breeders in America, (00 au. 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


FOR BLACK TONGUE 
IN DOGS 
GLOVER’S IMPERIAL REMEDY 


The only thing that has met and mastered the trouble. 
Price, 50 cents per Bottle. 
Druggists and Sporting Goods Dealers. 
Book on Dog Diseases. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S. 
113 West 31st Street. New York City. 

















For Sale—Pointers and Setters 


We offer for sale some of the handsomest, best bred and 
best trained dogs in the United States. All dogs and 
bitches are bred, raised and trained on a large farm and 
game preserve. If you want a good quail dog or a fine 
snipe and duck retriever, we have them. Also dogs that 
are trained on grouse, woodcock, etc. Pointer Dogs 
and Bitches from $50.00 to $150.00. Setter Dogs 
and Bitches from $75.00 to $200.00. Better bred 
dogs nor better trained ones cannot be had at any price. 


EEL RIVER FARM KENNELS, 


WORTHINGTON, IND. 





FOR SALE. 
Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and _ Rabbit 
hounds. Puppies and trained dogs shipped on trial. Send 


stamp for soralogne. 
BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS, Berry, Ky. 


ROOKWOOD KENNELS. 


Trained Bear, Deer, Fox and Wolf Hounds; also pups. 
Forty-page highly. illustrated catalogue; four cent stamp. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 








Hounds, Fox Hounds, Coon 
i Every dog home-raised 
Twenty-seven years’ ex- 


Extra trained Rabbit 
Dogs, Bird Dogs, Bull Terriers. 
and field and brush broken. 


perience in the business. 
J. I. KURTZ, Vintage, Pa. 





BEAGLE HOUNDS—Classy sorts. Hunters and the get 
of hunters. A draft of 35 now on sale. Trained, partly 


trained and Puppies. 
DEBONAIR, Box F, Gloversville, N. Y. 





ANNUAL CLEARANCE SALE 


Pointers, Setters and Hounds. GEO. W. LOVELL, 
Middleboro, Mass. 





DUCK DOGS.—To close out at once, 2 female genuine 
Chesapeake Bay pups. Otter-coated. Buffalo color, at 
$7.50 each. BROWN BROS., Emmetsburg, Iowa. 
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For Sale. 





of all ages for stocking brooks 


BROOK TROU and lakes. Brook trout 


im any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere io ie 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


“Live Wild Rabbits’’ for sale. Possibly Live 


Quailafter January Ist. 
tf E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich Street, New York. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young sniall- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig- 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 








FOR SALE OR TRADE. 
White-tail buck and doe, five and three years old; doe 
bred in November. Photos furnished. Or will trade for 
Shetland pony, cart and _ harness. 
O. J. CLARK, Sherwood, N. D. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 

ing with some of the nice yearlings or fry from 

our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 

results.) PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COM- 

on Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, 
ass. 








50 Varieties Pure Bred Chickens, Ducks, Geese 
and Turkeys, Northern raised, hardy and fine 
plumage. Prize winners at the world’s largest shows. 

west aetens on stock and eggs, incubators, b ers 
and poultry supplies. Large Illus. Catalogue for 4c. 


C.M. ATWOOD, Box 27 - - DUNDEE, MINN. 


GAME BIRDS. 
Hungarian Partridges, Ring-neck Pheasants, Black Game, 
Capercailzie, Wild Turkeys, Pure Mallard and Back 
Ducks. Decoys. Highest State and private references as 
to the quality of stock supplied. Beautiful Swans, Fancy 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, Storks, Ornamental Ducks 
and Geese. Everything in the bird line from a Canary to 
an Ostrich. I am theoldest established and largest exclusive 
dealer in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. Darien is 
on the main line of the New York, New Haven and 
Hartford Railroad, about seventy minutes out of New 





York City, and my Bird Park and Aviaries, which cover 
about sixty acres, are three minutes’ walk from the 
aes: Visitors welcome by appointment. 


G. D. TILLEY (Naturalist), Darien, Box F, Conn. 





SHETLAND PONIES—An unceasing source of pleas- 
ure and robust health to children. Safe and ideal play- 
mates. Inexpensive to keep. Highest type. Complete 
outfits. Satisfaction guaranteed. Illustrated catalogue. 
BELLE MEADE FARM, Box 24, Markham, Va. 


FOR SALE 


A number of 


White Tail Deer 


BUCKS 
in fine condition 


For particulars address 
G. D. H., care of Forest and Stream 


Property for Sale. 





ATTENTION SPORTS! 


Offer about four hundred (400) acres of open land well 
stocked with partridges and other game. The place is 
well improved, having one seven-room cottage, six two- 
and three-room cottages; it 1s well watered and fine 
farming land. Can be rented for eight thousand (8000) 
pounds of lint cotton. It is three (3) miles from Blythe- 
wood and four (4) miles from Ridgeway, S. C., situated 
on the Southern Railway, and eighteen (18) miles from 
Columbia, S. C. A _ beautiful rolling country. Price, 
twenty dollars ($20.00) per acre. Hunting privileges could 
be secured on one thousand or more additional acres, 
very cheaply. 
For ieatuas information addres R. T. FEW LL 
Box 343, Rock Hil, Ss. CG 





ee tannin for Sale. 





ON WINYAN BAY 
South Carolina 


Adjoining the beautiful hunting preserve 
of Col. Emerson, “Arcadia” and “South 
Island,” where Mr. Cleveland used to go 
yearly to shoot duck with General Alex- 
ander, on that most famous of all ducking 
grounds, lower Winyan Bay, South Caro- 
lina, lies a fine old Colonial estate of more 
than six thousand acres, almost equally 
divided in rice fields and uncut forest. No 
finer ducking ground than this can be 
found in America, and Deer, Turkey and 
Quail shooting is unexcelled. Two beau- | 
tiful old Colonial houses can easily be con- 
verted into ideal hunting lodges. This old | 
estate has to be sold and can be bought | 
very cheaply. Inquiries should be ad- 
dressed to 
| 





JAMES D. EVANS, Florence, S. C. 








FOR SALE. Spring Island Barony. 


A developed game preserve of 6,000 acres, strrounded 
by water, accessible te ocean yachts, 10 miles from 
Beaufort, S. C. Apply to BUIST & BUIST, 

30 Broad St., Charleston, S. C. 


FOR SALE. 


A number of old pioneetinee on deep water and ad- 
jacent to railroad, all within thirty miles of Charleston, 
South Carolina, where good duck, turkey, quail, snipe, 
deer and some woodcock shooting can be had. These 
properties being on deep water and conveniently near 
the Atlantic Coast Line Railroad, are eminently adapted 


for se noone 
P. TUCKER, 63 Broad St., Charleston, S. C. 


FOR SALE—A Shooting Lodge. 


Located in best quail territory in North Carolina. 
Large, commodious mansion, 250 acres, one-half in high 
state of cultivation and yielding good income. Shooting 
Large kennels, 








privilege over twenty-five thousand acres. 
good barns, artesian water, gas plant. Easy communica- 
tion by rail; station on the grounds. Telephone in the 
house. Express and telegraph convenient. Open fire- 
places and every modern convenience in house. For 
particulars address Box L, Forest and Stream Publish- 


ing Co. 


FOR SALE | 


Princely Estate in Piedmont, Virginia. Nearly 
3300 acres on the market for the first time in 
generations. 2% hours from Washington, D. C. 


R. B. Chaffin & Co., Inc., Richmond, Va. 





Tide Water Virginia Farms 


Shooting estates, fruit and poultry 
properties, on and near navigable 
waters. One modern place, 106 
acres, seven-room house, bath, 
with all improvements, hot water 
heating, barn, 9 out-buildings, 
one thousand fruit trees, stock 
crops, feed, implements, etc., com- 
plete, paying 6% interest on in- 
vestment. 


H. H. BAILEY 


Newport News, Va. 





Taxidermists. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


ee 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices, All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New Yor 


Please mention ‘Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
head Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea, Near 13th St. NEW YORE 











TAXIDERMY 


Big Game Heads 
Fur Rugs 
Tanning 


ALBERT E. COLBURN 
744 South Broadway - - Les Angeles, Cal, 


Mount Birds 


We teach you by mail to stuff and moun’ 
all kinds of Birds, Animals, Game 
Heads. Also to tan skins and ma 
rugs. Decorate your home with your beau- 
tifal trophies, or command big income sell - 
ing specimens and mounting for others. Eas- 
fly, quickly learned in spare time by men and 











Say 














women. Success guaranteed, Write to’ay for 
our free ee ana **How to aw Birds and 
Animals; 

PAXIDERMY. 173] E 1731 





Perfection Bird-houses 
for the Purple Martin. 


Nest-boxes for Wrens, 
Swallows, Bluebirds, 
Chickadees, etc. 


Send ten cenrs for our 
new 1912 catalogue and 
receive a free copy of 
“The American Bird- 
House Journal,” finely 
illustrated with 30 new 
half-tone reproductions 
of bird-houses in posi- 
tion. 


JACOBS BIRD-HOUSE CO. 
404 South Washington St. 
WAYNESBURG, PA. 





GUNNER GUMPTION’S re ee Sp ec 1 fF 7, 


#6 cniznen cus} |CURTISS & HARVEY 
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NA The Greener Tumbler Bolting Safety.—Of i 1 7 

= course you are convinced that the Greener Side | 1lamon rain 
=" safety is a sine qaa non of the perfect gun, yet to i 


make assurance doubly sure your gun should be &| se 
fitted with an internal or “tumbler bolting” satety, r Smokeless Powder when ordering 


TT eae —— and — independent of 

4 the shooter's volition safety that will safeguard the fy 
user of the gun and his companions against all risk of [E MACHINE LOADED SHELLS 
Ey accidental discharge : A 

The Greener Tum tue Bolting Safety 1s almost human inits for game shooting and do away with 


g mgenuity, yet consists of but two limbs operating in such a [f 

Sent that it1s a mechanical impossibility for a-Greener |p CRIPPLED BIRDS 
=| gun fitted with this safety to be fired unless the tmggers are |f 9 
#] sctually pulled. Should the locks by any muschance jar out ff shooting behind crossing birds; shells changing from 
4 of bent, the “silent senunel” — = - of the tumbler ff : : 
J instantly and effectually. Should the t i age or dampness, blow-back; dangers from accidental 
fy le: through dirt or other cause fail to go : : 
placa cle woe ser i go P pam Y E overloads and all other ills that ordinary bulk or 
By its fall upon the cap l dense powders are heir to 
oy tigger is pulled aa. a — : 


Hf vecon of the trigger blade de ff AE CURTIS'S @ HARVEY © DIAMOND GRAIN 


i presses the rear end of the Safety, ie Th 
lifungut clear of the tumblers path 6 >» i ; has all the advantages of both bulk and dense smoke- 


| and permits the gun to be fired in eo : g ; 
Bl the usual manner A ame less powders without the disadvantages of either. 


Look at che drawuig, 1 explains the simple 


working of che device exactly; of course you é Hand loaded shells furnished 


| Gre have this — fitted to, your new i 
log free. ‘ 
a en My as wanted at shortest notice. 


W. W. GREENER 


ae STREET - - NEWYORK 


7 fy) | VON LENGERKE @ DETMOLD 


: =) tenirn i Seminshon Eatin ex) | 200 Fifth Avenue - - - NEW YORK 
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BEFORE YOU GO SOUTH 


ROP me a line telling we where you are going, what you are going for, how long 

1) you expect to be gone, and when you want to start, and I will have everything 

ready for you, personally selected and guaranteed—rifle, shotgun, cartridges, fish- 

ing tackle, rods, hunting and fishing clothes, boots, every bit of paraphernalia will be 
selected, packed and ready fur you to pile in your taxicab. 


My knowledge of twenty years will save you time, money and worry. Don’t hesitate 
to write me for any suggestions as to outfit necessary—or come in and rummage through 
a veritable sportsman’s show, at will and without obligation. 


My ability to take care of you is backed by the Information Department experts of 
Forest and Stream. 


Catalog free upon application. 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE COMPANY, 311 Broadway, New York City 






























** Quality Stands Out Boldly ’”’ on “ The Gun with a World-Wide Reputation.” : 
CHARLES DALY GUNS SAUER & SON GUNS 


; ae one Manufactured by one of the oldest and most reliable 
Daly quality means perfection in gun building. gun establishments in Europe. 


The Mauser Bolt System is 
used on army rifles and ac- 
knowledged without an equal 
for simplicity, durability and 


SAUER MAUSER RIFLES strength by all the greater 







“The Rifle that Does Things”’ 


‘nations of the world. No rifle made can surpass the Sauer Mauser for beauty of lines, balance, finish and 
accurate shooting. It handles like a shot gun. 


SINGLE TRIGGER _ ene 

E R ee . . 29 
Can be fitted to any double barrel shot gun without The Powder with a Reputation. 
changing the mechanism of the gun. It gives you WALSRODE — the original 5 


one trigger and best dense smokeless pow- 
position for 


both barrels. 


It gives you 


der—guaranteed not to deteri- 
orate in any climate. Shells are 
now loaded with this powder by 
thesamereach ’ 

sndesiareiie: all Loading Companies. We 
= ther shooting Can now furnish CLIMAX, 


right or left barrel. It gives you the opportunity tofire AJAX, NITRO CLUB and 
two shots as fast as with an automatic rifle. ARROW SHELLS, 12 gauge, 114 oz. shot. 


| Schoverling Daly & tang ¢ 


302-304 BROADWAY 


NEW YORK CITY 34 
All of “OUR SPECIALTIES” with Sports- 4 


men’s Supplies of every kind are exhaus- 

é ify tively described and illustrated in our 320- 

f Page Catalog, which we will gladly mail 
for the asking. 
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= The Winchester Seli-Loading Shotgun has all the good points of 
- other recoil-operated Shotguns and also many distinctive and 
oe exclusive features which sportsmen have been quick to 
appreciate and _ endorse. Among them are Nickel steel 
—= construction throughout, and aé receiver made _ with 
=< the Winchester patented ‘‘Bump of Strength’? which 
C2 gives the gun _ surpassing strength and _ safety. 
S 
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@.No readjustment of the gun is required for different loads. 
It shoots any safe load from a “Blank” to the heaviest with 
certainty and safety without tinkering the action. The recoil of 
this gun is divided, which makes it “kick” less and therefore 
pleasanter to shoot than any other similar arm. It can be used 
with facility as a single loader, as the action can be locked so as 
to remain open after any shot at the option of the shooter. There 
are no outside moving parts or arly sharp corners or projections 
to injure the hands, and the receiver is entirely free from 
screws or pins to jar out, or assembling holes to weaken it. 


@ A two-part take-down system, with no loose parts to be left behind 
or lost, is used in this gun. When taken down, the action is accessible 
for cleaning. In safety, reliability and shooting qualities, this new 
model keeps pace with the established high Winchester standard. 






























Look one Over at Your Dealer's, or send 
to the Winchester Repeating Arms Co., 
New Haven, Conn., for descriptive circular 


A GUN PAR EXCELLENCE FOR WILD FOWL SHOOTING 
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